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CHAPTER I. 

And what is this new book the whole world makes such a rout 
about ? — Oh ! 'tis out of all plumb, my Lord, — quite an irregular 
thing; not one of the angles at the four comers was a right angle. 
I had mj rule and compasses, my Lord, in my pocket. — Excellent 
Critic ! 

Grant me patience, just Heaven ! Of all the cants which are 
canted in this canting world — though the cant of hypocrites may 
be the worst, the cant of criticism is the most tormenting ! 

Sterne. 

What authors in general may feel upon the sub- 
ject I know not, but I have discovered, since I so 
rashly took up my pen, that there are three por- 
tions of a novel which are extremely diflScult to 
arrange to the satisfaction of a fastidious public* 

The first is the beginning, the second the 
middle, and the third is the end. 

VOL. I, A 
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The painter who, in times of yore, exposed his 
canvass to universal criticism^ and found to his 
mortification that there was not a particle of his 
composition which had not been pronounced de- 
fective by one pseudo-critic or another, did not 
receive severer castigation than I have experienced 
from the unsolicited remarks of " d d good- 
natured friends." 

'* I like your first and second volume," said a 
tall, long-chinned, short-sighted blue, dressed in 
yellow, peering into my face, as if her eyes were 
magnifying glasses, and she was obtaining the 
true focus of vision, " but you fall off in your 
last, which is all about that nastt/ line-of-battle 
ship." 

*' I don't like your plot. Sir," bawls out in a 
stentorian voice an elderly gentleman ; '^ I don't 
like your plot, Sir," repeated he with an air of 
authority, which he had long assumed, from sup- 
posing because people would not be at the 
trouble of contradicting his opinions, that they 
were incontrovertible — " There is nothing but 
death." 

'' Death, my dear Sir," replied I, as if I was 
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hailing the look-out man at the mast-head, and 
hoping to soften him with my intentional ball ; 
** 18 not death, Sir, a true picture of human 
Ufe?" 

'' Aye, aye," growled he, either not hearing or 
not taking ; " it's all very well, but — there's too 
much killing in it." 

" In a novel. Sir, killing 's no murder, you 
surely will admit ; and you must also allow some- 
thing for professional feeling — ' Tls my occupa- 
tion ;' and after five-and-twenty years of constant 
practice, whether I wield the sword or the pen, 
the force of habit—" 

" It won't do. Sir," interrupted he ; " the public 
don't like it. Otherwise," continued this Kyper- 
critic> softening a little, " some of the chapters 
are amusing, and, on the whole, it may be said to 
be rather — that is-^not unpleasantly written." 

'* I like your first and third volume, but not 
your second," squeaked out somtthing intended to 
have been a woman, with shoulder-blades and 
OOUar-bones^ as De Ville would say, most strongly 
developed. 

" Well now, t don't exactly agree with you. 
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my dear Miss Peego ; I think the second and third 
volumes are by far the most readablcy* exclaimed 
another thing, perched upon a chair, with her feet 
dangling halfway between her seat and the 
carpet. 

'^ If I might presume upon my long-standing in 
the service, Captain ," said a pompous gene- 
ral officer, whose back appeared to have been 
Jished with the kitchen poker, — '* If I might ven- 
ture to offer you advice,'' continued he, leading 
me paternally by the arm a little on one side, 
" it would be, not again to attempt a defence of 
smuggling : I consider. Sir, that as an officer in 
his Majesty's service, you have strangely com- 
mitted yourself." 

'* It is not my defence, Sir ; they are the argu- 
ments of a smuggler." 

** You wrote the book, Sir," replied he sharply ; 
'* I can assure you, that I should not be surprised 
if the Admiralty took notice of it." 

" Indeed, Sir!" replied I, with assumed alarm. 
. I received no answer, except a most significant 
nod of the head, as he walked away. 

But I have not yet arrived at the climax, which 
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made me inclined to exclaim with the expiring 
lion in the fable 

A midshipman — ^yes reader, a midshipman — 
who had formerly belonged to my ship and had 
trembled at my frown, ranged up alongside of me, 
and, with a supercilious air, observed — 

'^ I have read your book, and — ^ihere are one or 
twa good things in it." 

Hear this, admirals and captains on half-pay ! 
hear this, port-admirals and captains afloat ! I 
have often heard that the service was deteriorating, 
going to the devil, but I never became a convert 
to the opinion before. 

Gracious Heaven! what a revengeful feeling 
is there in the exclamation " O that mine ad- 
versary had written a book!'' To be snarled at, 
and bow-wowed at, in this manner, by those who 
find fault, because their intellect is not sufficient 
to enable them to appreciate ! Authors, take my 
resolution ; which is, never to show your face until 
your work has passed through the ordeal of the 
Reviews — Keep your I'oom for the month after 
your literary labour. Reviews are like Jesuit 
father confessors — guiding the opinions of the 
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multitude, who bliudly follow the suggestions of 
those to whom they may have entrusted their 
literary consciences. If your work is denounced and 
damned, still you will be the gainer ; for is it not 
better to be released at once from your sufferings, 
by one blow from the paw of a tiger, than to be 
worried piecemeal by creatures who have all the 
will, but not the power, to inflict the coup de 
grace? 

The author of ** Cloudesley," enumerating the 
qualifications necessary to a writer of fiction, ob- 
serves, f^ When he introduces his ideal personage 
to the public, he enters upon his task with a pre- 
conception of the qualities that belong to this being, 
the principle of his actions, and its necessary con- 
comitants, &c. &c." That such preparation ought 
to be made, I will not deny ; but were I to at* 
tempt an adherence to these rules, the public 
would never be troubled with any production of 
mine. It would be too tedious a journey in per* 
spective for my wayward intellect ; and if I cal- 
culated stages before I ordered my horses, I 
should abandon the attempt, and remain quietly 
at home. Mine is not a journey of that methodi- 
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cal description ; on the contrary, it is a ramble 
hand-in-hand with Fancy, with a light heart and 
a lighter baggage ; for my whole wallet, when I 
set off, contains but one single idea — ^but ideas are 
hermaphrodite, and these creatures of the brain 
are most prolific. To speak more intelligibly, I 
never have made any arrangement of plot when I 
commenced a work of fiction, and often finish a 
chapter without having the slightest idea of what 
materials the ensuing one is to be constructed. 
At times I feel so tired that I throw down the 
pen in despair ; but it is soon taken up again, and, 
like a pigmy Antaeus, it seems to have imbibed 
fresh vigour from its prostration. 

I remember when the " King's Own " was 
finished, I was as happy as a pedestrian who had 
accomplished his thousand miles in a thousand 
hours. My voluntary slavery was over, and I 
was emancipated. Where was I then ? 1 recol- 
lect ; within two days' sail of the Lizard, returning 
home, after a six weeks' cruise to discover a rock 
in the Atlantic, which never existed except in 
the terrified or intoxicated noddle of some master 
of a merchant vessel. It was about half-past five 
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in the evening, and I was alone in my after-cabin, 
quite alone, as the captain of a man-of-war must 
be, even when in presence of his ship's company. 
If being sent to sea has been pronounced by the 
oflScera and men to be transportation, being the 
captain of the ship may truly be designated as 
solitary confinement, 

I could not send for any one to whom I could 
impart the intelligence — there was no one whom 
I could expect to sympathize with me, or to 
whom I could pour out the abundance of my 
joy ; for that the service prohibited. What could 
I do ? Why I could dance, so I sprung from my 
chair and singing the tune, commenced a Qua- 
drille movement, — ^Tal de ral la, tal de ral la, lity> 
lity, lity, liddle-um, tal de ral la, tal . 

y Three bells. Sir," cried the first-lieutenant, 
who had opened my door unperceived by me, 
and showed evident surprise at my motions; 
" shall we beat to quarters?" — " Certainly, Mr. 

B ," replied I, and he disappeared. But this 

interruption produced only a temporary cessation ; 
I was in the height of *^ Cavalier seul," when hia 
head popped into the cabin — 
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'^ All present and sober, Sir," reported he, with 
a demure smile. 

" Except the captain, I presume you are 
thinking,'' replied I. 

*^0h! no indeed, Sir; I observed that you 
were very merry." 

^' I am, Mr. B , but not with wine ; mine 

is a sort of intellectual intoxication not provided 
for in the Articles of War." 

^^ A what! Sir?" 

" Oh ! something that you '11 never get drunk 
upon, as you never look into a book — ^beat a re- 
treat." 

*^ Aye, aye. Sir," replied the first-lieutenant, 
and he disappeared. 

And I also beat a retreat to my sofa ; and as I 
threw myself upon it, mentally vowed that for 
two months at the least, I never would take up 
a pen. But we seldom make a vow which we do 
not eventually break, and the reason is obvious. 
We vow only when hurried into excesses; we 
are alarmed at the dominion which has been ac- 
quired over us by our feeUngs or by our habits. 
Checked for a time by an adherence to our reso- 
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lutionsy they gradually recover their former 
strength, until they again break forth, and we 
yield to their overpowering influence. A few days 
after I had made the resolution, I found myself, 
like the sailor, rewarding it, by writing more 
indefatigably than ever. 

So now, reader, you may understand that I 
ccNdtinue to wiite, as Tony Lumpkin says, — not to 
please my good-natured friends, " but because 
I can't bear to disappoint myself;" for that which 
I commenced as an amusement, and continued as 
a drudgery, has ended in becoming a confirmed 
habit. 

So much for the overture. Now let us draw 
up the curtain, and our actors shall appear upon 
the stage. 



OR, THE MERCHANT SERVICE. 11 



CHAPTER 11. 

Boldlj^ I venture on a naval scene. 

Nor fear the critics' frown, the pedants' spleen. 

Soni of the ocean, we their rules disdain. 

Hark ! — a shock 
Tears her strong bottom on the marble rock« 
Down on the vale of death, with dismal cries. 
The fated victims shuddering, roll their eyes 
In wild despair*— While yet another stroke 
With deep convulsion rends the ao^ oak, 
Till like the mine in whose infernal cell 
The lurking demons of destruction dwell. 
At length, asnnder*tom, her frame divides. 
And crashing, spreads in ruin o*er the tides. 

Falconer. 

It was in the dreary month of fog, misanthropy, 
and suicide — ^the month during which Heaven 
receives a scantier tribute of gratitude from dis- 
contented man — during which the sun rises but 
shines not — gives forth an unwiUing light but 
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glads us not with his cheerful rays — during which 
large tallow candles assist the merchant to calcu- 
late his gains or to philosophize over his losses — 
in short, it was one evening in the month of No- 
vember of the year 17 — , that Edward Forster, 
who had served many years in his Majesty's 
navy, was seated in a snug arm-chair, in a snug 
parlour, in a snug cottage to which he had retired 
upon his half-pay, in consequence of a severe 
wound which had, for many years, healed but to 
break out again each succeeding spring. 

The locality of the cottage was not exactly so 
snug as it has been described in itself and its 
interior ; for it was situated on a hill which ter- 
minated at a short distance in a precipitous clift, 
beethng over that portion of the Atlantic which 
lashes the shores of Cumberland under the sub- 
denomination of the Irish Sea. But Forster had 
been all his early life a sailor, and still felt the 
same pleasure in listening to the moaning and 
whistUng of the wind, as it rattled the shutters of 
his cottage, (Uke some importunate who would 
gain admittance,) as he used to experience when, 
lying in his hammock, he was awakened by the 



OE^ THE MERCHANT SERVICE. 13 

howling of the blast, and, shrouding himself in 
his blankets to resume his nap, rejoiced that he 
was not exposed to its fury. 

His finances did not allow him to indulge in 
luxuries, and the distillation of the^ountry was 
substituted for wine. With his feet upon the 
fender and his glass of whiskey-toddy at his side, he 
had been led into a train of thought by the book 
which he had been reading ; some passage of 
which had recalled to his memory, scenes that 
had long passed away — the scenes of youth and 
hope — the happy castle-building of the fresh in 
heart, invariably overthrown by time and dis- 
appointment. The night was tempestuous ; the 
rain now pattered loud, then ceased as if it had 
fed the wind, which renewed its violence, and 
forced its way through every crevice. The carpet 
of his little room occasionally rose from the floor 
swelled up by the insidious entrance of the search- 
ing blast ;^ the solitary candle, which from neg- 
lect had not only elongated its wick to an 'un-^ 
usual extent, but had formed a sort of mushroom 
top, was every moment in danger of extinction, 
while the chintz curtains of the window waved 
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solemnly to and fro. But the deep reverie of 
Edward Forster was suddenly disturbed by the 
report of a gun swept to leeward by the impe- 
tuosity of the gale, which hurled it with Tiolence 
against the i^r and front windows of his cottage, 
for some moments causing them to vibrate with 
the concussion. Forster started up, dropping his 
book upon the hearth, and jerking the table with 
his elbow, so as to dash out the larger proportion 
of the contents of his tumbler. The sooty coro- 
nal of the wick also fell with the shock, and the 
candle, relieved from its burden, poured forth a 
brighter gleam. 

" Lord ha' mercy, Mr. Forster ; did you hear 
that noise ?'' cried the old housekeepcfr, (the only 
inhabitant of the cottage except himself,) as she 
bolted into the room, holding her aprcHi in both 
hands. '' I did, indeed, Mrs. Beasely,'' replied 
Forster; ** it's the signal of a vessel in distress, 
and she must be on a dead lee-shore. Qive me 
my hat !" and draining off the remainder in his 
tumbler, while the old lady reached his hat off a 
peg in the passage, he darted out from the door 
of his tenement. 
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The door, which faced to seaward, flew open 
with yiolence, as Forster disappeared in the dark* 
ness of the night. 

The old housekeeper, on whom had de- 
volved the task of securing it, found it no easy 
matter; and the rain, blown in by the sweep- 
ing gale» proved an effectual and unwelcome 
shower-bath to one who complained bitterly of 
the rheumatics. At last her object was accom- 
plished, and she repaired to the parlour to re- 
light the candle which had been extinguished, 
and await the return of her master. After sundry 
ejaculations and simdry wonders, she took pos- 
session of his arm-chair, poked the fire, and helped 
herself to a glass of whiskey-toddy. As soon as 
her clothes and her tumbler were again dry, she 
announced by loud snores that she was in a happy 
state of oblivion ; in which we shall leave her to 
follow the motions of Edward Forster. 

It was about seven o'clock in the evening, when 
Forster thus exposed himself to the inclemency of 
the weather. But a few weeks before, how beau- 
tiful were the evenings at this hour ! the sun dis- 
appearing beyond the distant wave, and leaving 
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a portion of his glory behind him, until the stars, 
ia obedience to the divine fiat, were lighted up 
to ** shine by night ;" the sea rippling on the 
sand, or pouring into the crevices of the rocks, 
changing its hue, as dayUght slowly disappeared, 
to the more sombre colours it reflected, from 
azure to each deeper tint of grey, until darkness 
closed in, and its extent was scarcely to be defined 
by the horizontal line. 

Now all was changed. The roaring of the 
wind and the hoarse beating of the waves upon 
the streaming rocks deafened the ears of Edward 
Forster. The rain and spray were hurled in his 
face, as, with both hands, he secured his hat upon 
his head ; and the night was so intensely dark, 
that but occasionally he could distinguish the 
broad belt of foam with which the coast was lined. 
Still Forster forced his way towards the beach, 
which it is. now requisite that we should more 
particularly describe. 

As we before observed, the cottage was built 
upon a high land, which terminated in a precipi- 
tous clift about two hundred yards distant, and 
running in a direct line to the westward. To the 
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northward, the coast for miles was one continued 
line of rocky clifts, affording no chance of life to 
those who might be dashed upon them ; but to 
the southward of the clift which formed the pro- 
montory opposite to Forster's cotts^e, and which 
terminated the range, there was a deep indent in 
the Une of coast, forming a sandy and nearly land- 
locked bay, small indeed, but so sheltered that 
any vessel which could run in might remain there 
in safety imtil the gale was spent. Its only occu- 
pant was a fisherman, who, with his family, lived 
in a small cottage on the beach. He was an ally 
of Forster, who had entrusted to his charge a 
skiff, in which, during the summer months, he 
often whiled away his time. It was to this cot- 
tage that Forster bent his way, and loudly 
knocked when he arrived. 

*' Robertson— I say, Robertson,'* called Fors- 
ter, at the full compass of his voice. 

*' He is not here, Mr. Forster," answered Jane, 
the wife of the fisherman ; "he is out, looking 
for the vessel." 

" Which way did he go ?" 

Before an: answer could be returned, Robertson 
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himself appeared. '^ I 'm here, Mr. Forster," 
said he, taking o£P his fur cap, and squeezing out 
with both hands the water with which it was 
loaded; " but I can't see the vessel/' 

" Still, by the report of the gun, she must be 
close to the shore — Get some fagots out from 
the shed, and light as large a fire as you can : 
don't spare them, my good fellow ; I will pay 
you." 

** That rU do. Sir, and without pay; I only 
hope that they '11 understand the signal, and lay 
her on shore in the cove. There's another gun !" 

This second report, so much louder than the 
former, indicated that the vessel had rapidly 
neared the land ; and the direction from which 
the report came, proved that she must be close to 
the promontory of rocks. 

*^ Be smart, my dear fellow; be smart," cried 
Forster — *' I will go up to the clift, and try if I 
can make her out ;" and the parties separated 
upon their mutual work of sympathy and good- 
will. 

It was not without danger, as well as difficulty, 
that Forster succeeded in his attempt; and when 
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he arrived at the summit, a violent gust of wind 
would have thrown him off his legs, had he not 
sunk down upon his knees and clung to the 
herbage, losing his hat, which was borne far 
away to leeward. In this position, drenched with 
the rain and shivering with the cold, he remained 
some minutes, attempting in vain, with straining 
eyes, to pierce through the gloom of the night, 
when a flash of lightning, which darted from the 
zenith and continued its eccentric career until it 
was lost behind the horizon, discovered to him 
the object of his research. But a few moments 
did he behold it, and then, from the sudden con* 
trast, a film appeared to swim over his aching 
eyes, and all was more intensely, more horribly 
dark than before ; but, to the eye of a seafaring 
man, this short view was sufficient. He per* 
ceived that it was a large ship, within a quarter 
of a mile of the land, pressed gunnel under with 
her reefed courses, chopping through the heavy 
seas, — ^now pointing her bowsprit to the Heavens, 
as she rose over the impeding swell ; now plung- 
ing deep into the trough encircled by the foam 
raised by her own exertions, like some huge mon- 
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ster of the deep, struggling in her toils and lash- 
ing the seas around in her violet efforts to 
escape. 

The fire burnt up fiercely in the cove, in de- 
fiance of the rain and wind, which, after in vain 
attempting to destroy it in its biith, now seemed 
to assist it with their violence. 

'^ She may yet be saved," thought Forster, *^ if 
she will only carry on — ^Two cables' lengths more, 
and she will be clear of the point.'' 

Again and again was the vessel momentarily 
presented to his view, as the forked lightning 
darted in every quarter of the firmament, while 
the astoonding cl&pft of tibunder bursting upon his 
ears before the lightning had ceased to gleam, 
announced to him that he was kneeling in the 
very centre of the war of the ekments. The vessel 
reared the clift in about the same proportion that 
she .forged a-head. Forster was breathless with 
anxiety, for the last flash of electricity revealed to 
him that two moments more would decide her 
fate. 

The gale now redoubled its fury, and Forster 
was obliged to cling for his existence as he sunk. 
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from his kneeling posture, flat upon the wet 
herbage. Still he had approached so near to the 
edge of the clift that his view below was not 
interrupted by his change of posture. — ^Another 
flash of lightning. — It was enough ! " God have 
mercy on their souls," cried he, dropping his face 
upon the ground as if to shut out the horrid 
vision from his sight. 

He had beheld the vessel within the surf, but a 
few yards distant from the outer rocks, thrown on 
ber beam-ends, with both foresail and mainsail 
blown clear out of their bolt-ropes. The cry for 
succour was raised in vain ; the wail of despair was 
not heard ; the struggles for life were not beheld, 
as the elements in their wrath roared and howled 
over their victim. 

As if satiated with its devastation,, from that 
moment the storm gradually abated, and Forster, 
taking advantage of a lull, slowly descended to 
the cove, where he found Robertson still heaping 
fuel on the fire. 

" Save your wood, my good fellow ; it's all over 
with her; and those who were on board are in 
eternity at this moment," said Forster, in a me- 
lancholy tone. 
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'^ Is she gone then. Sir ?" 

'* Right on the outer ledge ; there's not a liying 
soul to see your beacon." 

" God's will be done !" replied the fisheitnan ; 
" then their time was come-^but He who de- 
stroys, can save if He pleases ; I'll not put out 
the fire, while there's a fagot left, for you know, 
Mr. Forster, that if any one should by a miracle 
be thrown into the smooth water on this side of 
the point, he might be saved ; that is, if he swam 
well:" — ^and Robertson threw on more fagots, 
which soon fiared up with a brilliant light. The 
fisherman returned to the cottage to procure for 
Forster a red woollen cap in lieu of the hat which 
he had lost, and they both sat down close to the 
fire to warm themselves and to dry their stream-^ 
ing clothes. 

Robertsim had once more replenished the fuel, 
and the tdvid blaze glared along the water in the 
cove, when the eye of Forster was attracted by 
the appearance of something floating on the 
wave, and evidently nearing to the shore. He 
pointed it out to the fisherman, and they de- 
scended to the water^s edge, awaiting its approach 
with intense anxiety. 
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" It ^s not a man, Sir, is it ?" observed Robert- 
son, after a minute's pause. 

*^ I cannot make it out," replied Forster ; " but 
I rather think that it is an animal — something 
living most assuredly." 

In another minute or two the point was de- 
cided; they distinguished a large dog bearing 
something white in its mouth, and making for 
the shore where they were standing. Calling to 
the poor beast to cheer him, for he evidently was 
much exhausted and approached but slowly, they 
soon had the satisfaction of seeing him pass 
through the surf, which, even at this time, was not 
heavy in the cove, and, with the water pouring 
from his shaggy coat, stagger towards them, 
bearing in his mouth his burden^ which he laid 
down at Forster's feet, and then' shook off the 
accumulation of moisture from his skin. Forster 
took up the object of the animal's scJicitude — it 
was the body of an infant, apparently a few 
months old. 

" Poor thing !" cried Forster mournfully. 

*^ It's quite dead, Sir," observed the fisherman. 

*^ I am afraid so," repUed Foster, " but it 
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cannot have been so long ; the dog evidently bore 
it up clear of the water until it came into the 
surf. Who knows but we might restore it ?" 

** If any thing will restore it. Sir, it will be the 
warmth of woman's breast, to which it hitherto 
hath clung — Jane shall take it in her bed be- 
tween her and the little ones ;" and the fisherman 
entered the hut with the child, which was un- 
dressed, and received by his wife with all the sym- 
pathy which maternal feelings create, even towards 
the offspring of others. To the delight of Forster, 
in a quarter of an hour Robertson came out of the 
cottage with the intelligence that the child had 
moved and cried a little, and that there was every 
chance of its recovery. 

" It 's a beautiful little girl. Sir, Jane says ; 
and, if it lives, she will halve her milk between it 
and our little Tommy." 

Forster remained another half hour, until he 
had ascertained that the child had taken the 
breast and had fallen asleep. Congratulating him- 
self at having been the means of saving even one 
little life out of the many which, in all probability, 
had been swallowed up, he called to the dog, 
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who had remained passive by the fire, and rose 
up to return home ; but the dog retreated to the 
door of the cottage into which he had seen the 
infant carried, and all attempts to coax him away 
were firuitless. 

Forster summoned Robertson, to whom he gave 
some further directions, and then returned to his 
home, where, on his arrival, his old housekeeper, 
who had never been awakened from her sound 
nap until roused by his knocking at the door, 
scolded him not a little for being out in such 
tempestuous weather, and a great deal more for 
having obliged her to sit up and watch all night 
until his return. 
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CHAPTER III. 

Creation smiles around ; on every spraj 
The warbling birds exalt their evening lay ; 
Blithe skipping o'er yon hill, the fleecy train 
Join the deep chorus of the lowing plain : 
The glassy ocean husb'd, forgets to roar, 
Bot trembllDg znunnnn on the sandy shore. 

Falconer. 

FoRSTER was soon fast asleep after his night of 
exertion : his dreams were confused and wild ; 
but I seldom trouble people about dreams, which 
are as nought. When Reason descends from her 
Ihrone, £md seeks a transitory respite from her 
labour, Fancy usurps the vacant seat> and in pre- 
tended majesty, would fain exert her sister's 
various powers. These she enacts to the best of 
her ability, and with about the same success as 
attends a monkey when he attempts the several 
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operations connected with the mystery of sha* 
ving : — and thus ends a very short and conclusiye 
dissertation upon dreams. 

But, to use a nautical phrase, we must ^' heave*- 
to" in our narrative awhile, as it is necessary 
that we should enter a little more into the previous 
history of Edward Forster ; which we can now do 
without interruption, as the parties we have intro- 
duced to the reader are all asleep. 

The father of Edward Forster was a clei^yman> 
who, notwithstanding he could reckon up some 
twenty or thirty first, second, and third cousins with 
high-sounding titles, officiated as curate in a district 
n6t far from that part of the country where 
Forster at present was located. He was one of 
the bees of the church, who are constantly tpiUngi 
while the drones are eating up the honey. He 
preached three sermons, and read three services, at 
three different stations every Sunday throughout 
the year ; while he christened, married and buried 
a population extending over some thousands of 
square acres, for the scanty stipend of one hundred 
per annum. Soon after he was in possession of 
his curacy he married a young woman^ wbp 
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i^rought him belauty and modesty as her dower^ 
tod subfiequently pledges of Q^utual love ad lib. 
But He that giveth, taketh away; and out of 
Bearly a score of these interesting bat expensive 
presents to her husband^ only three, all of the 
masculine gender, arrived at years of maturity. 
John (or Jock, as he usually was called), who was 
the eldest, was despatched to London, where he 
studied the law under a relation ; who perceiving 
that Mrs. Forster's annual presentation of the 
living was not followed up by any presentation to 
the living, kindly took charge of, and received 
him into his own house. 

Jock was a hard-headed fellow, studied with 
great diligence, and retained what he read, al* 
though he did not read fast ; but that which he 
lost in speed he made up by perseverance, and 
had now, entirely by his own exertions, risen to 
considerable eminence in his profession ; but he 
had been severed from his family in early days, and 
had never been able to return to them. He heard, 
indeed, of the birth of sundry brothers and sisters ; 
of their deaths; and lastly, of the demise of his 
"parents, the only conanunication which affected 
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him;'forhe loved his father and nlbther^ and was 
anticipating the period when he rtight poeefess th^ 
means of rendering them more comfoH^.bIe« But 
all this had long passed away. He was now a 
bachelor past fifty, bearish and uncouth in hi» 
appearance, and angracious in his deportment. 
Secluded in his chambers, poring over the . dry. 
technicalities of his profession, he had divided the 
moral world into two parts— ^honest and dis* 
honest, lawful and unlawful. All other' feelings 
and affections^ if he had them, were buried, and 
had never been raised to the' surface* -At the 
tiihe' we speak of he continued his' laborious yet 
lucmtive profession, . toiling in 'his hariies»like a 
horse in a mill, heaping up riches, knowing not 
who should giather them^ not from^avdric^, but 
from Icmg habit,^ which* rendered' his- profession 
not only his. pleasure, but essential' to 'his very 
existence. Edwasd Forster had not seeti'him for 
nearly twenty years; the last time was when he 
passed diro&gh Ijondon upon his retirement from 
the service. Indeed, as they never corresponded^ 
(for there was nothing common between themX 
it is a matter of ddubt whether Jock was e^^actly 
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Hware which of his brothers reinained alive ; and 
had it been ia subject of interest, he would> in all 
probability^ have referred to the former letters of 
his father and mother, as legal docmnents, to as- 
certain who was remaining of his kin. 

The next surviving son was yclept (there 's 
something very consonant in that word) Nicholas. 
The Reverend Mr. Forster, who had no inheritance 
to bequeath to his family exempt a good name, 
which, although better than riches, will not always 
procure for a man one penny loaf, naturally 
watched for any peculiar symptoms of genius in 
his children which might designate one of the 
various paths to wealth and fame, by which it 
would be mofit easy for the individual to ascend. 
Now it did occur that when Nicholas was yet in 
womanish attire, he showed a gtekt partiality to 
a bumihg'^lass, with which he contrived to do 
much mischief. He would bum the d(^'s nose 
as he slept in the sun before the door. His 
mother's gown showed proofs of his genius by 
sundry little round holes, which were considerably 
increased each time that it returned from the 
wash. Nay, heretical and damnable as is the 
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fact, his father's surplice was as a moth-eaten gar- 
ment fiom the repeated and insidious attacks of 
this young philosopher. The burning-glass de- 
cided his fete. He was boimd apprentice to an 
optical and mathematical instrument maker ; from 
which situation he was, if possible, to emerge into 
the highest grade of the profession ; but, some- 
how or another, a want of ambition oi: of talent 
di4 not permit him to ascend the scale, and he 
now kept a shop in the small seaport town of 
Overton, where he repaired damaged articles of 
science^-a watoh one day, a quadrant or a compass 
another; but his chief employment and his chief 
forte lay in telescopes ; and accordingly, a large 
board with '^ Nicholas Forster, Optician," sup- 
mounted the small shop window, at which he was 
invariably to be seen at his employment. He was 
an eccentric person, one of those who had narrowly 
Reaped being clever ; but there was an obtiquity 
in his mind which would not admit of lucid order 
and arrangement. In the small town where he 
resided, he continued to pick up a decent suste- 
nance ; for he had no competitor, and was looked 
upon as a man of considerable lability. He was 
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the only on& of three brothers who. had ventured 
upon wedlock. But of this part of our history we 
shall, at present say no more . than that he had an 
only child, and had married his wife, to use his 
own expression, because she suited his focus. 
i Edward Forster the youngest, whom we have 
already introduced to the reader, showed strong 
nautical propensities : he. swam nut-^shells in a 
puddle,, and sent pieces of lath with paper s^h 
floating down the brook which gurgled by the 
"parsonage, i This waS; circumstantial evidence.: he 
was convicted, and ordered off to sea, to return a 
.Nelson. .For. his conduct during the :time he 
^served: her, Edward Forster certainly deserved 
well of his country, and had he been enabled to 
continue in his profession, would in all probability 
have risen by his merit to its highest grades ; but 
having served his time as midshipman^ he received 
a desperate, wound in ^i cutt^uig out,'' and . shortly 
after obtained his promotion to the rank of lieu-» 
tenant for his gallant conduct. His wound was 
of that severe description that he was obliged to 
quit the service, and. Tor a time, retire upon his half 
pay. For many years, he. looked forward to the 
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period when he could resume his career : — ^but in 
vain; the wound broke out iq^n iemd i^ain; 
firesh splinters of the bone continually worked 
out, and he was doomed to constant disappoiht- 
ment. At last it healed ; btit years of suflGbring- 
had quenched the ardour of youth, and when he 
did apply for employment, his services had been 
forgotten. He received a cool negativCi aliJiD&t 
ciHisonant to his wishes ; and returned^ without 
feeling mortified^ to the cottage we have de- 
scribed, where he lived a secluded yet not unhappiy 
life. His wants were few, and his. half pay 
more than adequate to supply them. A happy 
contemplative indolence, arising from a well culti- 
vated mind, feeding, rather upon its previous 
acquirements, than adding to its store — an 
equanimity of disposition, and a habit of rigid 
self-command — ^were the characteristics of Edward 
Forster ; whom I shall now awaken, that we may 
proceed with our narrative. 

"Well, I do declare, Mr. Forster, you have 
had a famous nap,'' cried Mrs. Beazeley, in a 
tote of vc^ce do loud as to put an immediate end 
to his slumber, as ^he entered his room with som^ 
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hot water to assist him in that nmscoline opera'* 
tion, the diurnal painful return of which has 
be^i considered to be more than tantamount in 
sufiering to the occasional '' pleasing punishment 
which women bear.'' Although this cannot be 
jM^oved imtil ladies are endowed with beards^ 
(which Heaven forfend !) orS(»ne modem Tiresias 
ilhall appear to decide the point, the assertion 
appears to be borne out, if we reason by analogy 
from human life ; where we find that it is not 
the heavy blow of sudden misfortune tripping the 
ladder of our ambition and laying us prostrate, 
which constitutes life's intermittent " fitful fever ;" 
but the thousand petty vexations of hourly occur* 
rence. — ^We return to Mrs. Beazeley, who con- 
tinued — ^' Why, it 's nine o'clock, Mr. Forster, 
and a nice fresh morning it is too, after last 

night's tempest. And pray what did you hear 
and see, sir?" continued the old woman, opening 
the shutters, and admitting a blaze of sunshine, 
as if determined that at all events he should now 
both hear and ^ee^ 

'^ I ^11 tell you all, Mrs« Beazeley, when I 
am dressed- Let me have my breakfast as soon 
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E8 you can, for I must be off again to the cove. 
I did not intend to have slept so late" 

" Why, what 's.in the wind now, Mr. Forster ?" 
aaid the old lady, borrowing one of bis nautical 
phrases* 

''If yoii wish to know» Mrs. Beazeley, the 
sooner you allow me to get out of bed, the sooner 
I shall be able to give you the information yon 
require.*' 

''But what made you stay out so late, Mr. 
Forster?" continued thehousekeeper, who seemed 
determined, if possible, to have a Utile inforn^- 
tkm en attendant, to stay her appetite until her 
curiosity could obtain a more substantial repast. 

'* I am sorry to say, there was a vessel 
wrecked." 

•' O dear ! O dear ! Any lives lost V 

''All, I am afraid, except one, and even that is 
doubtful.'' 

"O Lord! O Lord! Do, pray, Mr. Forster, 
t^ll me all about it.'' 

"As soon as I am dressed, Mrs. Beazeley," 
replied Mr. Forster, making a movement indica- 
tive that he was about to '' turn out " whether or 
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nOf and wbk^h occasioned Mrs. Beai^Iey to make a 
hasty retreat. 

In a few mintttes Forster made his appearance 
in the parlour, where he found both the kettle 
and the housekeeper boiling with impatience. He 
commenced eating and narmth^ iintil the respiec- 
tiva appetites of Mrs. Beazeley and himself were 
eqi^aily appeased, and then set off for the. abode 
of Robertson, to ascertain the fate of the ih&nt. . 
. How different was the €[cene froln that of the 
night before! The S€^ was still in commotion, 
and as the bright -sun shone upon its agitated 
surfabe, gilding the- summits of the waves, al*^ 
though >tii;6fe was majesty and beauty in the 
fapj^arance, there was* nought to excite terfor. 
The atmosphere, purified by the warfare of the 
elements,* was' fresh and !bracing. ' The short 
i^Miiie which covered the promontory and hills 
adjacent was of a more brilliant green, afad seemed 
as if to bask in the sun after the cleiansing it had 
received from the heavy rain; while the sheep 
\iot the coast was one extended sheep-walk) 
studded the sides of the hills, their white fleeces 
in 'Strong, yet beautiftiL contrast with the deep 
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yerdure of nature. The smooth water of the cpv6| 
in opposition to the vexed billows of the un- 
sheltered ocean; the murmuring of the light 
waveS) running in long and gently curved tinea 
to their repose upon the yellow sand; their sur^* 
face occasionally rippled by the eddying breeze as 
it swept along; his own tittle skiff safe at her 
moorings, undulating with the swell; the sea^ 
gulls, who but a few hours ^o were screaming 
with dismay as they buffeted i^ainst the fury of 
the gale, now skimming on the waves, or balaiK:e4 
on the wing near to their inaccessible retreats; 
the carolling of the smaller birds on every side of 
him, produced a lightness of heart and quickened 
pulse, to which Edward Forster had latterly been 
a^brai^er. 

"He soon arrived at the cottage, where the 
sound of his footsteps brought out the fisherman 
and his wife, the latter bearing in her arms the 
little object of his soUcitude. 

: '^ See, Mr. Forster/' said Jane, holding out the 
infant, '' it 's quite well and h^rty, and does 
nothing but smile. What a lovely babe it is T' 
Forster looked at. the child* who smiled, as if 



38 KEWTON fob&tee; 

in gratitude ; but his attention was called away 
hj the Newfoundland dog; who fawned upon 
hiniy and after hayii^ received his caresses, 
isquatted down upon the sand, which he beat with 
his tail as h^ looked wistfully in Forster's face« 

Forster took the child from the arms of its new 
mother. '' Thou hast had a narrow escape^ foqt 
'thing/' said he, and his countenance assumed a 
melancholy cast as the ideas floated in his mind. 
*^ Who knows how many more perils may await 
ihee? Who can say whether thou art to be re- 
istored to the arms of thy relatives, or be left an 
orphan to a sailor's care? Whether it had not 
heea better that the waves should have swallowed 
thee in thy purity, than thou shouldestbe exposed 
to a heartiess world of sorrow and of crime? 
But He who willed thee to be saved knows best 
for us who are in darkness ;" and Foi^ter kissed 
its brow, and returned it to the arms of Jane* 

Having made a few arrangements with Robcjrt^ 
son and his wife, in whose care he resolved at 
present to leave the child, Forster bent his steps 
towards the prmnontory, that he might ascertain 
if any part of the vessel remained. Stretching 
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over the snmmit of the cliff, he perceiyed that 
several of the lower futtocks and timbers still 
bang together, and showed themselves above 
water. Anxious to obtain some clue to her 
identity, he prepared to descend by a winding and 
hazaldous path which he had before surmounted. 
In a quarter of an hour he had gained a position 
close to the wreck ; but, with the exception of the 
shattered remnant which was firmly wedged be* 
tween the rocks, there was nothing to be seen ; 
not a fragment of her masts or spars, or 
sails^ not a relic of what once was life re* 
Gained. The tide, which ran furiously round the 
promontory, had swept them all away, or the 
undertow of the deep water had buried every 
detached particle, to be delivered up again, " far, 
far at sea.'' All that Forster could ascertain was, 
that the vessel was foreign built, and of laige 
tonnage ; but who were its unfortunate tenants, or 
what the cargo, of which she had been despoiled 
by the devouring waves, was not even to be sur- 
mised. The linen on the child was marked 
J. de F. ; and this was the only clue which re- 
mained for its identity. For more than an hour 
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did ^ Forster renmin fixed as a statue upon the 
rock, where he had taken his station with arms 
folded, while he contemplated the hoarse waves, 
dashing against the bends, or dividing as they 
poured themselves between the timbers of the 
vessel, and he sunk into deep and melancholy 
thought. 

And where is the object exciting more serious 
reflection than a Wreck i 

The pride and ingenuity of man humbled and 
overcome ; the elements of the Lord occupying 
the fabric which had set them at defiance; 
tossing, tumbling and tftmcing, as if in mockery 
at their success ! , The structure, but a few hours 
past, as perfect as human intellect could devise, 
towering with its proud canvass over space, and 
bearing man % greet his fellow^man, over the 
surface of death ! — dashing the billow from her 
stem, as if in scorn, while she pursued her tracks 
less way — ^bearing tidings of peace and security, 
of war and devastation — ^tidings of joy or grief, 
affecting whole kingdoms and empires, as if tbey 
were but individuals ! 

Now, the waters delight in their revenge, and 



OR, THE MERCHANT SERVICE. 41 

sparkle with joy, as the sun shines upon their 
•victory. That keel, which, with the sharpness of a 
scythe, has so often mowed its course through the 
reluctant wave, is now buried ; — buried deep in 
the sand, which the angry surge accumulates each 
minute, as if determined that it never will be 
subject to its weight again. 
* How many seasons had rolled away, how many 
millions had returned to the dust from which 
they sprung, before the kernels had swelled into 
the forest giants levelled for that structure; — ^what 
labour had been undergone to complete the 
task ;-^how many of the existent race found em^- 
ploymentand subsistence as they slowly raised 
that monument of human skill; — how often had 
the weary miner laid aside his tool to wipe his 
sweating bh>w, before the metals required foe the 
completion had been brought from darkness ; — 
what thousands had been employed before it waa 
prepared and ready for its destined use! Yoa 
copper bolt, twisted with a force not human, and 
raised above the waters, as if in evidence of their 
dreadful power, may contain a history in itself. 
How many of her own structure must have been 
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emjdojredy bringing from the north, the south, the 
(feast, and the west; her masts, her spars, her 
^'* hempen^ tackle,'* and* her canvass wings; her 
equipment in all its variety; her stores for the 
support of life ; her magazines of quiescent death. * 
And they who so fearlessly trod her decks, 
conscious of their own powers, and confident in 
their own skill; they who ^expanded her thou- 
sands of yards of canvass to the pursuing breeze; 
Kff reduced them, like magic, at the approaching 
iBtorm — where are they now ? How many sighs 
have been lavished at their absence !. how many 
hearths would have been gladdened by their 
return ! Where are the hopes, the fears, the am* 
bition, and the pride ; the courage and the enters 
pme ; the love and the yearnings after their kin ; 
the speculations of the present, and the calcula^ 
tions of the future, which occupied their minds, 
or were cherished in their bosoms? All — all 
wrecked! 

Days, weeks, and months rolled away ; yet 
every step that could be taken to find out the 

name of the vessel proved unavailing. Although 

♦ 

* We presame the gentleman meanfl gunpowder. — Ed. 
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the conjectore of Forster that she was one of the 
many foreign West Indiamen which had met 
with a. similar &te during that tempestuous 
winter^ was probably correct ; still no clue could 
be gathered by which the parentage of the little 
gill could be ascertained. The linen was indeed 
marked with initials; but this circumstance 
eSered but a faint prospect of discovery. Either 
her relatioils, convinced of her loss, made no in- 
quirieSf or the name of the vessel in which she 
had been a. passenger was not known to them. The 
vhild had been weaned, and removed to the cot- 
tage, where it occupied much of the attention of 
the old housekeeper and Forster, who, despairing 
of its ever being reclaimed, determined to bring 
it up as his ovm. 

. Mm. Beazeley, the housekeeper, was a good- 
tempered woman, long passed the grand climacteric, 
and strongly attached to Forster, with whom she 
had resided many years. But, like all women, 
whether married or single, who have the respcm- 
aibility of a household, she would have her own 
way ; and scolded her master with as Uttle cere- 
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mony as if she had been united to him by matri-' 
monial bonds. 

To this Forster quietly submitted : he had 
Uved long enough to be aware that people are not 
the happiest who are not under controul^ and was 
philosopher sufficient to. submit to the penal code 
of matrimony without tasting its enjoyments. The 
arrival of the infant made him more than ever feel 
as if he were a married man ; for he had all the 
delights of the nursery in addition to his previous 
discipline* But, although bound by no ties, he 
found himself happier, ^e soon played with the 
infant, and submitted to his housekeeper with all 
the docility of a well-trained married man. 

The Newfoundlahd/dogy who, although (like 
some of his betters) he did not change his name 
for a fortune, did, in all' probabiUty, change it 
viiih his fortune, soon answered to the deserved 
epithet of Faithful, and slept at the foot of the 
crib of his little ^mistress, who also was to be re- 
christened. '' She is a treasure, which has been 
thrown up by the ocean,:" said Forster, kissing the 
lovely in&nt. ** Let her name be Amber/* 
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But we must leave her to bud forth in her in- 
nocence and herpurity^ while we direct the atten- 
tion of the reader to other scenes, which are 
^contemporary with those we have describedt 
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was absent to an excess ; and if any language or 
behayiour on the part of his wife induced his 
choler to rise, other ideas would efface the cause 
from his memory ; and this hydra of the human 
bosom, missing the oliject of its intended attack, 
again laid down to rest. 

The violence and vituperation of his spouse 
were, therefore, lost upon Nicholas Forster ; and 
the impossibility of disturbing the equanimity of 
his temper increased the irritability of her own.. 
Still Mr. Nicholas Forster, when he did reflect 
upon the subject, which was but during momentary 
fits of recollection, could not help acknowledging 
that he should be much more quiet and happy 
when it pleased Heayen to summon Mrs. Forster 
to a better world ; and this idea ultimately took 
possession of his imagination. Her constant tur- 

■ 

bulence interfered so much with the prosecution 
of his plans, that, finding it impossible to carry 
Ihem into execution, every thing that he con- 
sidered of moment was mentally put off until Mrs. 
Forster was dead I 

** Well, Mr. Forster, how long is the dinner to 
wait before you think proper to come? Every 
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thing will be cold as uual. (N. B. the dinner 
consisted of the remains of a cold i^oolder of 
mutton.) — Or do you mean to have any ^nn^i* at 
all ? Betty, clear away the table ; I have my work 
to do, and won't wait any longer." 

" I 'm coming, my dear, I 'm coming ; only 
this balance spring is a job that I camiot well 
leave," replied Nicholas, continuing his vocation 
in the shop, with a magnifying glass attached to 
his eye. 

** Coming ! yes, and Christmas is coming, Mr. 
Forster. — Well, the dinner's going, I ctoi tell you." 

Nicholas, who did not want appetite, and who 
was conscious that if the mutton returned to the 
cupboard there would be some difficulty made in 
reproducing it, laid down the watch and came into 
the back parlour. 

**Wcll, my dear, here I am; sorry to have 
kept you waiting so long, but business must be 
attended to. — Dear me, why the mutton is really 
quite cold," continued Nicholas, thrusting a large 
piece into his mouth, quite forgetting that he had 
already dined twice off the identical joint. 
" Tha* 's a fine watch of Mr. Tobin's ; but I think 

VOL. I. C 
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that my improvement upon the duplex when I 
have finished it — '' 

** When you have finished it, indeed !" retorted 
the lady ; " why, when did you ever finish any 
thing, Mr. Forster ? Finish indeed !" 

"Wellj, my dear," replied the husband, with 
an absent air, — ** I do mean to finish it, when 
—you are dead P' 

'*When I am dead J" screamed the lady in a 
rage — " when I am dead !'' continued she, placing 
her arms akimbo, as she started from the chair: — 
" I can tell you, Mr. Forster, that I '11 live long 
enough to plague you. It's not the first time 
that you 've said so ; but depend upon it, I '11 dance 
upon your grave yet, Mr. Forster.'^ 

" I did not exactly mean to say that ; not 
exactly that, my dear," replied Nicholas, confused. 
"The fact is that I was not exactly aware of 
what I was saying — I had not precisely th^ — " 

" Precisely the fiddlestick, Mr. Forster ! you 
did mean it, and you do mean it, and this is all 
the return that I am to expect for my kindness 
and anxiety for your welfare — slaving and toiling 
all day as I do ; but you 're incorrigible, Mr. 
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Forster : look at you, helping yoiirself out of your 
snuff-box instead of the salt-cellar. What man 
in his senses would eat a cold shoulder of mutton 
with tobacco V 

** Dear me, so I have," replied Forster, re- 
moving the snuff taken from the box, which, as 
usual, lay open before him, not into the box again, 
but into the salt-cellar. 

**And who's to eat that salt now, you nasty 
beast?'' 

'* I am not a beast, Mrs. Forster," replied the 
husband, whose choler was roused ; '' I made a 
mistake; I do not perceive — ^now I recollect it, 
did you send Betty with the ^ day and night glass' 
to Captain Simkins ?" 

" Yes, I did, Mr. Forster : if I did not look 
after your business, I should like to know what 
would become of us; and I can tell you, Mr. 
Forster, that if you do not contrive to get more 
business, there will be soon nothing to eat ; seven- 
teen and sixpence is all that I have received this 
last week ; and how rent and fire, meat and drink, 
are to be paid for with that, you must explain, 
for I can't." 
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'^ How can I help it, my dear ? I n&y^r refuse a 
job.'' 

'' Never refuse a job ? zk> ; but you must con- 
trive to make more business." 
. ^^Icsui mend a watch and make a telescope, 
but I can't make business^ my dear," replied 
Nicholas. 

" Yes, you can, and you must, Mr. Forster," 
continued the lady, sweeping off the remains of 
the mutton, just as her husband had fixed his eye 
upon the next cut, and locking it up in the cup- 
board — '* if you do not,, you will have nothing to 
eat, Mr. Forster." 

^'So it appears^ my dear," replied the meek 
Nicholas, taking a pinch of snuff ; '^but I really 
don't—" 

'' Why, Mr. Forster, if you were m>i one of the 
greatest — " 

" No, no, my dear," interrupted Nicholas, from 
extreme modesty ^ ^'I am not one of the greatest 
opticians of the present day ; although, when I 've 
made my improve — " 

'^Greatest, opticians!" interrupted the lady. 
*' One of the greatest/oo&, I meant !" 
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^* That '8 quite another thing, my dew ; but — " 

'* No buts, Mr. Forster; please to listen, and not 
interrupt me again in that bearish manner. Why 
do you repair*. in the way you do? Who ever 
brings you a watch or a glass that you have 
hancUed a second time V* 

" But why should they, my dear, when I have 
put them in good order V 

*^ Put them in order ! but why do you put 
th^m in order ?" 

^'Why do I put them in order, my dear?*' 
replied Porster, with at^tonishment. 

" Yes; why don't you leave a screw loose, 
somewhefe I thea they nrast come again. That 's 
tbe proper way to do business.'' 

^^ The pn^)^ way to do my business, my dear, 
itflo see thai all the screws are tight*^ 

'VAml starvie !'' continued the lady* 

" If it please God,^* replied flie honest 
Nicholas. 

But this matrimonial duet was interrupted by 
the appearance of their son, whom we must intro-n 
duce to the reader, as he will play a conspicuous 
part in our narrative. . . ; 
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NewtoH Foster, for thus had he been christened 
by his father, out of respect for the great Sir 
Isaac, was now about seventeen years' old — 
a&Ietic and well proportioned in person, hand* 
some in features, and equally gifted in mind. 
There was a frankness atid sincerity in his open 
brow, an honesty in his smile, which immediatdiy 
won upon the beholder ; and his countenance was 
but an index to his mind. His father had bestowed 
all his own leisure, and some expense, wluch he 
<*6uld ill afford, npon his edilcation, trusting one ** 
day that he would rival the genius after whom he 
had been christened ; but Newton was not of a 
disposition to sit down either at a desk or a work- 
bench. Whenever he could escape from home or 
from school, he was to be found either on the beach 
or at the pier, under the shelter of which the coast- 
ing vessels dischai^ed or received their cai^oes ; 
and he had for some years declared his intention to 
follow the profession of a sailor. To this his fa- 
ther had reluctantly consented, with the proviso 
that he would first finish his education; and the 
mutual compact had been strictly adhered to by 
each party. 
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At the age of fifteen Newton had acquired all 
that could be imparted to him by the pedagogue 
of the vicinity^ and had then^ until something 
b^ter should turn up> shipped himself on board 
of a coasting yessel, in which> during the last two 
years, he had made several trips, being usually 
absent about six weeks, and remaining in port 
about the same time, until another cargo could be 
procured. 

Young as he was, the superiority of his educa- 
tion had obtained him the situation of mate of the 
vessel; and his pay enabled him to assist his 
father, whose business, as Mrs. Forster declared, 
was not sufficient to *^ make both ends meet" 
Upon his return, his love of knowledge and ac-» 
tive habits induced him to glean as much as he 
could of his father's profession, and he could re-^ 
pair most articles that were sent in. Although 
Newton amused himself with the peculiarities and 
eccentricity of his father, he still had high respect 
for him, as he knew him to be a worthy, honest 
man« For his mother be certainly had none : he 
was indignant at her treatment of his father, and 
could find no redeeming quality to make amends 
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fbr Iter catalogue of imperfections. Still be had a 
peculiar tact, by wbich be avoided any serious 
altercation. ^ Never losing bis own temper, yet 
quietly and firmly resisting all controul, be as- 
sumed a dominion over her, from wbich, her feel* 
ings towards bim, whatever they may have been 
in bis early yearo, were now changed into those 
of positive haired. . His absence this morning had 
been occasioned by his assistance being, required 
in the fitting of a new main-stay for the sloop to 
which he belonged. *' Please God, what, father?'* 
said Newton,: as he came in, catching his father's 
last words. 

*♦ Why, your mother says that we must starve, 
er be dishonest.'^ 

"Then we*U starve, father, with a dear con- 
science ; but I hope that things are not so bad yet^ 
for I am devilish hungiy,'^ continued Newton, look* 
ing aithe dinoetr-table, which offered to his view 
nothing but a table*cloth, with the salt-cellar and 
the sauff-boK. " Why, mother, is it dead low 
water, or have you stowed all away in the locker?" 
•^and Newton repaired to the cupboard, which 
was looked. 
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Now Mrs. Forster was violent ^th otliefs, but 
with Newton she was always sulky. 

*^ TTiere 's nothing in the cupboard/' growled 
1^6 lady. 

" Then why lock up noAing ?'* tejoined Jfew- 
ton, who Vjras aware that veracity wa& not ambhg 
MiB» Forster's catalogue of virtues. " Come, mo-' 
ther, hand me^the key, and I '11 ferret out some- 
thing, I '11 answer for it.'^ 

Mrs. Forster replied that the cupboai*d was heir 
own, and she was mistress of the house. 

** Just as you please, mother. But, before I 
take the trouble, tell me, father, is there any thing 
in the cupboard ?*' 

'* Why, yes, Newton, there 's some mutton. At 
least) if I recollect right, I did not eat it all — did 
I, my dear r 

Mrs. Forster did not condescend an answer. 
Newton went into the shop, and returned with a 
chisel and hammer. Taking a chair to stand up- 
on, he very coolly began to force the lock. 

'* I am very sorry, mother, but I must have 
something to eat ; and since you won't give me 
the key, why — '' observed Newton, giving the 
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handle of the chisel a smart blow with the 
hammer— 

** Here's the key, sir," cried Mrs. Forster, 
with indignation, throwing it on the table^ an4 
bouncing out of the room. 

A smile was exchanged between die fEither 
and son, as she went backwards, screaming, 
'* Betty — I say, Betty, you idle slut, where are 
you ?" as if determined to vent her spleen upon 
somebody. 

** Have you dined, father ?" inquired Newton^ 
who had now placed the contents of the cupboard 
upon the table. 

*' Why, I really don't quite recollect; but I 
feel very hungry," replied the optician, putting in 
his plate to receive two large sUcei^; and fa- 
ther and son sat down to a hearty meal, proving 
the truth of the wise man's observation, that, 
^' Better is a dinner of herbs where love is, than 
the stalled ox and hatred therewith/' 
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CHAPTER Y. 

Whatever it be, 
'Tis wondrous heavy. Wrench it open straight. 
If the sea's stomacH be overcharged with gold. 
It ia a good coaatraint of fortune, thi^t 
It belches on us. 

Shaxspsarb. 

About three weeks after the events narrated in 
the preceding' chapter, Newton Forster sailed in 
his vessel with a cargo to be delivered at the sea* 
port of Waterford. . The master of her was immo- 
derately addicted to Uquor ; and» dxtring the time 
that he remained in port, seldom was to be found 
in a state of perfect sobriety^ even on a Smiday« 
But, to do him justice, when his vessel was de* 
clared ready for sea, he abstained from his usual 
indulgence, that he might be enabled to take 
charge of the property committed to his care, and 
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find his way to his destined port. It was a point 
on which his interest overcame, for a time, his dar- 
ling propensity; and his rigid adherence to sobriety, 
when afloat, was so well ascertained, that his cha- 
racter as a trust-worthy seaman was not injured 
by his continual intemperance when in harbour. 
Latterly, however, sipce Newton had sailed with 
him, he had not acted up to his important reso- 
lution. He found that the vessel was as safe 
under th^ charge of Forster as under his own ; 
and having taken great pains to instruct him in 
seamanship, and make him well acquainted with 
the dangers of the coast, he thought that, as 
Newton was ftdly equal to the charge of the ves- 
sel, he might bs well indulge himself with an oc- 
casional glass or two, to while away the tedium 
of embarkation. A stone pitch^ of liquor was 
now his constant attendant when he puUed on 
board to wagh his mncbor ; which said pitcher, 
for fear of accidental he carried down into the 
cabin himcirif. As loon as saU was on the vessel, 
and her coufse shaped, he followed bis darling 
companion down into the cabin, and until the 
contents were exhausted was never sufficiently 
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sober to make his appearance on deck ; so that 
Newton Forster was, in fact, the responsible mas- 
ter of the Tessel. 

The wind; which had been favourable at the 
time of heaving up the anchor, changed, and blew 
directly in their te^, before they were well out of 
sight of the port of Overton* On the third day 
Uiey w^e stretdhdng off the land, to meet the first 
of the tide, under %Iight breeze and smooth water, 
when Newton perceived various objects floating 
in the offing. A small thing is a good prize to a 
coaster ; even an empty breaker is not to be de- 
spised ; and Newton kept away a point or two, 
that he might dose and discover what the objects 
were. ' He soon distinguished one or two casks, 
swimming deeply, broken spars, and a variety of 
other articles. When the sloop was in the midst 
of them, Newton hov« to, tossed out the little 
skiff, and in the course of an hour, unknown to 
his captain, who was in bed, sleeping off the 
effect of his last potations, brought alongside, and 
contrived to parbuckle in, the casks, and as many 
others of the floating articles as he could ccmve- 
niently stow upon her dedks. The boat was 
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again hoisted in, by the united exeiiions of him- 
self and his crew, consisting of one man and one 
boy ; and the sloop, wearing round, reached in 
for the land. 

It was evident to Newton that some large vessel 
had lately been wrecked, for the spars were fresh 
in the fracture, and clean — not like those long in 
the water, covered with sea-weed, and encircled 
by a shoal of fish, who, finditig sustenance from 
the animalculEB collected, follow the floating pieces 
of wood up and down, as their adopted parent, 
wherever they may be swept by the inconstant 
winds and tides. 

Newton examined the heels of the spars, but 
they were not marked with the name of the vessel 
to which they had belonged. The two casks had 
only initials branded upon the beads ; but nothing 
could be found which would designate the owners 
of the property. A large trunk riveted his at- 
tention ; but he would not open it until the master 
of the vessel came upon deck. Having ascer- 
tained by spiling that the contents of the casks 
were real Jamaica, he went down into the cabin 
to announce what he knew would be most grate- 
ful intelligence. 
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■it was some time before Newton could rouse 
his stupified senior. 

" Spars-^'-wrecked 1" 

" What spars ? D — ^n the wreck !" growled old 
IDiompson, (for sack was his name,) as he turned 
bilk back in no very ceremonious manner, and re- 
^eomwitnred his snore. 

f^ There ^8 a trunk besides, sir-*-a large trunk ; 
but I did not open it, as you were not on deck. 
A large trunk, and rather heavy.'' 

" Trunk !— well, what then ? Trunk !— <A, 
drrrHti the truuk ! — ^let me go to sleep," muttered 
the master. 

. '' There 'stwo large casks, too, sir ; I've spiled 
them, and they prove to be puncheons of rum," 
bawled Newton, who pertinaciously continued. 
. ^' Eh I What?— casks ! what casks ?" 
. ** Two puncheons of rum.*' 

" Rum !— -did you say rum ?" cried old Thomp- 
scm, lifting .his head off the pillow, and staring 
stupidly at Newton^ '^ where?" 

** On deck* Two casks : we picked them up 
as we were standing off the land.? 
. /^Picked them up?-»4ure they on board?" in* 
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quired the master^ utting upright in bis bed, and 
rubbing his eyes. 

" Yes, they're safe oh board. Won't you come 
on deck V 

'* To be 8ure I will. Two puncheons of rum, 
you said V — and old Thompson gained his feet, 
and reeled to the companion ladder, holding on 
by all fours, as he climbed up without his shoes. 

When the master of the sloop had satisfied 
himself as to the ccmtents of the casks, which he 
did by taking about half a tumbler of each, Kew- 
tcm proposed that the trunk should be opened. 
" Yes," replied Thompson, who had drawn off a 
mug of the spirits, with which he was about to 
descend to the cabin, '^ open it, if you like, my 
boy. You hare made a bon prize to-day, and 
your share shall be the trunk ; so you may keep 
it, and the things that are stowed away in it, for 
your trouble ; but don't foi^t to secure the casks 
till we can stow thexn away below. We can't 
break bulk now ; but the sooner they are down 
the better; or we shall have some qnill«idriving 
rascal on boards with }mflotuun and jetsum, for 
the Lord know^ who ; asd Thompson, to use his 
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dwn expression, went down again, *^ to lay his 
soul in soak." 

Reader, do yon know the meaning oi flotsam 
BXidjetsum *f None but a lawyer can, for it is old 
law language. Now, there is a slight difference 
between language in general and law language. 
The first was invented to enable us to explain our 
own meaning, and comprehend the ideas of others j 
whereas, the second was invented with the view 
that we should not be able to understand a word 
about it. In former times, when all law, except 
club law, was in its infancy, and practitioners not 
so erudite, or so thriving as at present, it was 
thought advisable to nsnder it unintelHgible by 
inviting a sort of lingo , compounded of bad 
Fr^ntch, grafted upon worse Latin, forming a mon-^ 
grjsl sted incomprehensible race of words, with 
French heads and Latin tails, which answered 
the purpose intended — ^that of mystification. 
Flotsatn ^md jetsum are of this breed. Flot, de- 
rived from the French flot font, floating ; and 
jet, from the verb Jeter, to throw up ; both used 
in seignoral rights, granted by kings to favourites, 
empoweifing them to take possession of the pro- 
perty of any man who might happen to be xa^ 
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fortunate, which was, in those times, tentamount 
to being guilty. I dare say, if one could see the 
deed thus empowering them to confiscate the 
goods and chattels of others for their own use, 
according to the wording of the learned clerks in 
those days, it would run thus : — " Omnium quod 
flotsam et jetsum, et every thing else-um, quod 
findetes ;" in plain English, " every thing floating 
or thrown up, and every thing else you may pick 
up." Now the admiral of the coast had this 
piratical privilege ; and as, in former days, sex- 
tants and chronometers were unknown, seafaring 
men incurred more risk than they do at present, 
and the wrecks which strewed the coast were of 
very great value- I had a proof the other day that 
this right is still exacted ; that is, as far as re- 
gards property unclaimed. I had arrived at Ply- 
mouth from the Western Islands. When we hove 
up our anchor at St. Michael's, we found another 
anchor and cable hooked most lovingly to our 
own, to the great joy of the first lieutenant, who 
proposed buying silk handkerchiefs for every man 
in the ship, and expending the residue in paint. 
But we had not been at anchor in Plymouth 
Sound more than twenty-four hours, and he 
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hardly had time to communicate with the gentle** 
men-dealers in marine stores, when I received a 
notification from some lynx-eyed agent of the 
present admiral of the coast, (who is a lawyer, I 
believe,) requesting the immediate delivery of the 
anchor and cable, upon the plea of his seignoral 
rights otjhtsam and jetsum, Now the idea was 
as pi:eposterous as the demand was impudent. 
We had picked up the anchor in the roadstead of 
B^fortigH powsr, about fifteen hundred miles dis- 
tant from the English coast* 

W^ are aU lawyers, now, on board ship ; so T 
gave him one of my l^al answers, **that, in the 
first place, flotsam meant floating, and anchors 
did not fl(M5tt; in the second place, HiBijeisum 
meant thrown up^ and anchors never were thrown 
np ; in the third and last place, I 'd see him d — d 
fir si V* 

My arguments were unanswerable. Counsel 
for the plaintiff* (I presume) threw up his brief, 
tot we heard no more of ** Mr. Flotsam and 
Jeisum" 

But to proceed : — The man and boy, who, with 
JC^ewton, composed the whole crew, seemed per- 



68 NEWTON FORSTER ; 

fi^tly to acquiesce in the distribution made by 
the master of the sloop; taking it for granted 
that their silence, as to the liquor being on board, 
would be purchased by a share of it, as long as it 
lasted. 

They repaired forward with a pannikin from the 
cask; with which they regaled themselves, while 
Newton stood at the helm. In half an hour, 
Newton called the boy aft to steer the vessel, and 
lifted the trunk into the cabin below, where he 
found that Thompson had finished the major part 
of the contents of the mug^ and was Ijring in a 
state of drunken stupefectioQ. 

The hasp of the lock wa« soon removed by a 
claw-hammer, and the contents of the trunk ex-* 
posed to Newton's view. They consisted chiefly 
of female wearing apparel ftn4 <:hild^a linen ; but» 
with these articles, there was a lai^e packet of 
letters addressed to Madame Louise de Montmo- 
renci, the contents of which were a mystery to 
Newton, who did not understand French. There 
were also a red morocco case, containing a few 
diamond ornaments, and three or four crosses of 
different orders of knighthood. All the wearipg 
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djpparel of the lady was maiked with die iniitialt 
L» M., while those appertitfiung to the infant were 
marked with the letters J. F. 

After a caref«l examination, Newton spread out 
the clothes to dry, over the cabin lockers and 
table; and depositing the articles of value in a safe 
place, he returned <m deck. Although Thompson 
bad presented him with the trunk and its contents, 
he felt that they could not be considered as his 
property, and be determined to replace every 
thing, and upon his return, consult his father as to 
the proper measures which should be taken to 
discover who were the lawful owners. 

The sloop, under the direction of Newton, had 
continued her course for two days against the 
adverse yet light breeze, when the weather 
changed. The wind still held to the same quar- 
ter i but the sky became loaded with clouds, and 
the sun set with a dull, red glare, which prognos- 
ticated a gale from the N.W. ; and before mormng 
the vessel was pitching through a short chopping 
sea. By noon, the gale was at its height ; and 
Newton, perceiving that the sloop did not ** hold 
her own," went down to rouse the master, to 
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inquire What steps should be taken^ as he con* 
sidered it advisable to bear up ; and the only port 
under their lee for many miles^ was one, with the 
navigation of which he was himself unacquainted. 

The vessel was under close-reefed mainsail and 
storm foresail, almost buried in the heavy sea, 
which washed over her deck from forward to the 
companion hatch, when Newton went down to 
rouse the besotted Thompson, who, having slept 
through the night without having had recourse to 
additional stimulus, was more easy to awaken 
than before. 

" Eh ! what ? — blows hard — ^whew ! — so it does. 
— How 's the wind V said the master, throwing 
his feet outside the standing bed-place, as he sat 
up. 

" N.W., veering to N.N.W. in the squalls. — 
We have lost good ten miles since yesterday 
evening, and are close to Dudden Sands,*' replied 
Newton. ''I think we must bear up, for the 
gale ehows no signs of breaking." 

*' Well, I 11 be on deck in a moment, my boy,'* 
rejoined Thompson, who was now quite himself 
again, and was busy putting on his shoes, the 
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only articles which had been removed when he 
tamed in. ^' Go you up, and see that they keep 
her clean, full and bye — and those casks well 
secured. — Dudden Sands — awkward place too — 
but I Ve not been forty years a-boxing about this 
coast for nothing.'^ 

In a minute Thompson made his appearance on 
deck, and steadying himself by the weather top- 
tnast backstay, fixed his leaden eyes upon the 
land on the quarter. — " All right, younker, that 'a 
the head, sure enough ;" then turning his face to 
the wind, which lifted up his grey curling locks, 
and bore them out horizontally from his fur cap, 
" and it 's a devil of a gale, sure enough, — It 
may last a month of Sundays for all I know. — 
Up with the helm, Tom. — Ease oflf the main 
sheet, handsomely, my lad — ^not too much« — Now, 
take in the slack, afore she jibes ;" and the mas- 
ter ducked under the main boom and took his 
station on the other side of the deck. " Steady 
as you go, now. — Newton, take the helm. — D' ye 
see that bluff ? — keep her right for it. Tom, you 
and the boy rouse the cable up— get about ten 
fathoms on deck, and bend it« ^You '11 find a bit 
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of seizing and a marling-^nke in the locker 
abaft." — The sloop scudded before the gale, and 
in less than two hours was close to the headland 
pointed out by th^ master. " Now, Newton, we 
must hug the point or we shall not fetch — clap 
on the main sheet here, all of u6. — Luff, you may, 
handsomely. — That 's all right; we are past the 
Sand-head and shall be in smooth water in a jifiy. 
— Steady, so-o. — ^Now for a drop of swizzle,^^ cried 
Thompson, who considered that he had kept 
sober quite long enough, and proceeded to the 
cask of rum lashed to leeward. As he knelt 
down to pull out the spile, the sloop, which had 
been brought to the wind, was struck on her 
broadside by a heavy sea which careened her to 
her gunnel ; the lashings of the weather cask gave 
way, and it flew across the deck, jamming the 
unfortunate Thompson, who knelt against the one 
to leeward^ and then bounding overboard. The 
old man gave a heavy groan and fell upon his 
back ; the man and boy ran to his assistance, and 
by the directions of Newfon, who could not quit 
the helm, carried him below, and placed him on 
his bed. In a few minules the sloop was safe at 
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anchor, in smooth water, and Newton ran down 
into the cabin. Thompson's head had been 
crushed against the chime of the cask; for an 
hour or two he* breathed heavily, and then— he 
was no more ! 
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CHAPTER VI. 

The Indian weed, unknown to ancient times. 
Nature's choice gift, whose acrimonioas fume 
Extracts superfluous juices, and refines 
The blood distemper'd from its noxious salts ; 
Friend to the spirits, which with vapours bland 
It gently mitigates — companion fit 
Of " a good pot qf porter,** 

Phillips. 

There 's a pot of good double beer, neighbour. 

Drink 

Shakspeare. 

The next day the remains of old Thompson were 
carried on shore in the long-boat, and buried in 
the church-yard of the small fishing town that 
was within a mile of the port where the sloop 
had anchored. Newton shipped another man^ and 
when the gale was over, continued his voyage, 
which was accomplished without further adven- 
ture. 
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Finding no cargo ready .for him, and anxious 
to deliver up the vessel to the owner, who re- 
sided at Overton, he returned in ballast, and 
communicated the intelligence of Thompson's 
death, which in so small a town was long the 
theme of conversation, and the food of gossips. 

Newton consulted with his father relatiye to 
the disposal of the trunk; but Nicholas could 
assist him but little with his advice. After many 
pros and cons, like all other difficult matters, it 
was postponed* — " Really, Newton, I can't say. 
The property certainly is not yours, but still we 
are not likely to find out the lawful owner. Bring 
the trunk on shore, we '11 nail it up, and perhaps 
we may hear something about it by and bye. 
We '11 make some inquiries — ^by and bye — when 
your mother — " 

" I think," interrupted Newton, " it would 
not be advisable to acquaint my mother with the 
circumstance ; but how to satisfy her curiosity on 
that point, I must leave to you." 

'* To me, boy ! no ; I think that you had better 
manage that, for you know you are only occasion- 
ally at home." 
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*' Well, father, be it so," replied Newton, laugh- 
ing ; " but here comes Mr. Dragwell and Mr. 
Hilton to consult with us what ought to be done re- 
lative to the effects of poor old Thompson. He 
has neither kith nor kin, to the ninety-ninth de- 
gree, that we can find out*'* 

Mr. Dragwell was the curate of the parish ; a 
little fat man with bow-legs, who always sat upon 
' the edge of the chair, leaning against the back, 
and twiddling his thumbs before him. He was 
facetious and good-tempered, but was very dila- 
tory in every thing. His greatest peculiarity was, 
that although he had a hearty laugh for every 
joke, he did not take the jokes of others at the 
lime that they were made. His ideas seemed to 
have the slow and silent flow ascribed to the 
stream of lava (without its fire) ; and the conse- 
quence was, that although he eventually laughed 
at a good thing, it was never at the same time 
with other people ; but in about a quarter or half 
a minute afterwards (according to the difficulty of 
the analysis), when the cause had been dismissed 
for other topics, he would burst out in a hearty 
Ha, ha, ha ! 
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Mr. Hilton was the owner of the sloop : he wms 
a tali, corpulent man^ who for many years had 
charge of a similar vessel^ until by '' doing a little 
contraband/' he had pocketed a sufficient sum to 
enable him to purchase one for himself. But the 
profits being more than sufficient for his wants, 
he had for some time remained on shore, old 
Thompson having charge of the vessel. He was 
a good-tempered, jolly fellow, very fond of his 
pipe and his pot, and much more fond of his 
sloop, by the employment of which he was sup- 
plied with all his comforts. He passed most of 
the day sitting at the door of his house, which 
looked upon the anchorage, exchanging a few 
words with 6very one that passed by, but, inva- 
riably upon one and the same topic — his sloop* 
If she was at anchor — ^* There she is,'' he would 
say, pointing to her with the stem of his pipe. If 
she was away, she had sailed on such a day, — ^he 
expected her back at such a time. It was a fait 
wind — ^it was a foul wind for his sloop. All his 
ideas were engrossed by this one darling object, 
and it was no easy task to divert him from it* 
I ought to have mentioned that Mr. Dragwelli 
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the curate, was invariably accompanied by Mr. 
Spinney, the clerk of the parish, a little spare 
man, with a few white hairs straggling on each 
side of a bald pate. He always took his tune 
whether in or out of church from his superior, 
ejecting a small treble " He, he, he !'* in response 
to the loud Ha, ha, ha of the curate. 

** Peace be unto this house!" observed the 
curate as he crossed the threshold, for Mrs. 
Forster's character was notorious ; then laughing 
at his own wit with a Ha, ha, ha ! 
*' He, he, he !'' 

*' Good morning, Mr, Forster, how is your 
good lady ?" 

• " She 's safe moored at last," interrupted Mr. 
Hilton. 
*' Who?" demanded the curate, with surprise. 
" Why, the sloop, to be sure.'* 
" Oh ! I thought you meant the lady — ha, ha, 
ha !'' 

"He, he, he!'' 

" Won't you sit down, gentlemen ?" said Nicho- 
las, showing the way from the shop into the par- 
lour, where they found Mrs. Forster, who had 
just come in from the back premises. 
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'* Hope you 're well, Mr. Curate/* sharply ob- 
served the lady, who could not be persuaded, 
eveu from respect for the cloth, to be commonly 
civil — " Take a chair 5 it 's all covered with dust ; 
but that Betsy is such an idle slut !" 

'^ Newton handles her, as well as any man 
going," observed Hilton. 

" Newton ! " screamed the lady, turning to her 
son, with an angry inquiring look — '* Newton han- 
dles Betsy ! " continued she, turning round to 
Hilton. 

'' Betsy ! no ; the sloop I meant, ma'am." 

Newton burst out into a laugh, in which he was 
joined by Hilton and his father. 

'^ Sad business — sad indeed I" said Hilton, after 
the merriment had subsided, *^ such an awful 
death !" 

*' Ha, ha, ha !" roared the curate, who had 
but just then taken the joke about Betsy. 

'' He, he, he !" 

*' Nothing to laugh at, that I can see," ob- 
served Mrs. Forster snappishly. 

'* Capital joke, ma'am, I assure you!" rejoined 
the curate ; *' but, Mr. Forster, we had better 
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proceed to business. Spinney, where are the 
papers ?'* The clerk produced an inventory of the 
effects of the late Mr. Thompson^ and laid them 
on the table. — '* Melancholy thing, this, ma'am," 
continued the curate, '* very melancholy indeed ! 
but we must all die." 

"Yes, thank Heaven I" muttered Nicholas, in 
an absent manner. 

'* Thank Heaven, Mr. Forster V' cried the lady, 
— '' why, do you vnsh to die V* 

'* I was not exactly thinking about myself, my 
dear,^* replied Nicholas — '' I — " 

" Depend upon it she '11 last a long while yet,'' 
interrupted Mr. Hilton. 

'' Do you think so?" replied Nicholas, mourn- 
fully. 

'^ Oh ! sure of it ; I stripped her the other day, 

and examined her all over; she's as sound as 



ever." 



Nicholas started, and stared Hilton in the face ; 
while Newton, who perceived their separate train 
of thought, tittered with delight. 

*' What are you talking of? " at last observed 
Nicholas. 
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*' Of the sloop^ to be sure," replied Hilton. 

*^ I rather imagine that you tome to consult 
about Mr. Thompson'^ eflPects," observed Mrs, 
Forster, angrily — " rather a solemn subject^ in- 
stead of — " 

'* Ha, ha, ha !" ejaculated the curate, who had 
just taken the equivoque which had occasioned 
Newton's mirth. 

'' He, he, he l** 

This last merriment of Mr. Dragwell appeared 
to the lady to be such a pointed insult to her, 
that she bounded out of the room, exclaiming, 
'^ that an alehouse would have been a more 
suitable rendezvousJ^ 

m 

The curate twiddled his thumbs, as the eyes of 
all the party followed the exit of Mrs. Forster, 
and there were a few moments of silence. 

'* Don't you find her a pleasant little craft, 
Forster?" said Hilton, addressing Newton. 

Nicholas Forster, who was in a brown study 
about his wife, shook his head without Kfting up 
his eyes, while Newton nodded assent. 

** Plenty of accommodation in h'er," continued 
Hilton. — ^Another negative shake from Nicholas, 
and assentent nod from Newton. 
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" If I thought you could manage her, Forster,'' 
jsontinued Hilton, — *' tell me, what do you think 
yourself?'' 
. *' Oh, quite impossible !" replied Nicholas. 

*' Quite impossible, Mr. Forster ! well, now, 
I 've a better opinion of Newton — I think he 

*' Why, yes," replied Nicholas, *' certainly 
better than I can ; but still she 's — " 

*' She 's a beauty, Mr. Forster." 

" Mrs. Forster a beauty !" cried Nicholas, look- 
ing at Hilton with astonishment 

Newton and Hilton burst into a laugh. *' No, 
no/' said the latter, '^ I was talking about the 
sloop; but we had better proceed to business. 
Suppose we have pipes, Mr. Forster ; Mr. Drag- 
well, what do you say ?" 

'^ Ha, ha, ha !" roared the curate, who had just 
taken the last joke. 

'' He, he, he !" 

" Why, yes," continued the curate, ** I think it 
is a most excellent proposition ; this melancholy 
affair requires a great deal of consideration. I 
never compose so well as I do with a pipe in my 
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mouth ; Mrs. Dragweli says that she knows all 
my best sermons by the smell of them ; d' ye take 
— ha, ha, ha !" 

" He, he, he !" 

The pipes, with the addition of a couple of pots 
of porter, were soon procured from the neighbour- 
ing alehouse ; and while the parties are filling 
them, and pushing the paper of tobacco from one 
to the other, I shall digress, notwithstanding the 
contrary opinion of the other sex, in praise of this 
most potent and delightful weed. 

I love thee, whether thou appearest in the 
shape of a cigar, or diest away in sweet per- 
fume enshrined in the Mereshaum bowl ; I love 
thee with more than woman's love ! Thou art a 
ccHnpanion to me in solitude. I can talk and reason 
with thee, avoiding loud and obstreperous argu- 
ment. Thou art a friend to me when in trou- 
ble, for thou advisest in silence, and consolest with 
thy calm influence over the perturbed spirit. 

I know not how iby power hafi been bestowed 
upon thee ; yet, if to harmonise the feelings, to 
allow tiie thoughts to spring without controul, 
rising like the white vapour from the cottage 
hearth on a morning that is simny and serene ; — 
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if to impart that sober sadness over the spirit^ 
which inclines us to forgive our enemy, that calm 
philosophy which reconciles us to the ingratitude 
and knavery of the world, that heavenly con- 
templation whispering to us, as we look around, 
that " All is good ;" — if these be merits, they are 
thine, most potent weed. 

. What a quiet world would this be, if every one 
would smoke ! I suspect that the reason why the 
fairer sex decry thee is, that thou art the cause of 
silence. The ancients knew thee not, or the lips 
of Harpocrates would have been closed with a 
cigar, and his fore-finger removed from the mouth 
unto the temple. 

• Half an hour was passed without any observation 
from our party, as the room gradually filled with 
the volumes of smoke which wreathed and curled 
in graceful lines, as they ascended in obedience 
to the unchangeable laws of nature. 

Hilton's pipe was first exhausted ; he shook 
the ashes on the table. '^ A very melancholy busi- 
ness, indeed !'' observed he, as he refilled. The 
rest nodded a grand assent; the pipe was re- 
lighted, and all wjeui silent as before. 

Another pipe is empty. — "Looking at this 
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inrentoiry/' said the culrate, '' I should imagine 
the articles to be of no great yalue. One fur cap, 
one round hat, one pair of plush breeches, one 
— ; they are not. worth a couple of pounds al- 
together," continued he, stuffing the tobacco into 
his pipe, which he relighted, and no more was 
said. Nicholas was the third in, or rather out. 
*' It appears to me," observed he ; — ^but what ap- 
peared is lost, as some new idea flitted across his 
imagination, and he commenced his second pipe^ 
without further remiurk. 

Some ten minutes after this, Mr. Spinney handed 
the pot of porter to the curate, and subsequently 
to the rest of the party. They all took largely, 
then puffed away as before. 

How long this cabinet council might have con- 
tinued it is impossible to say ; but '' Silence," 
who was in '* the chair," was soon afterwards 
driven from his post of honour by the most impla- 
cable of his enemies, " a woman's tongue." 

*' Well, Mr. Forster ! well gentlemen ! do you 
mean to poison me ? Have you made smell and dirt 

* 

enough ? How long is this to last, I should like to 
know?" cried Mrs. Forster^ entering the room. 
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^' I tell you what, Mr. Forster, you had better 
hang up a sign at once, and keep an alehouse. 
Let the sign be a Fool's Head, like your own. I 
wonder you are not ashamed of yourself, Mr. 
Curate; you that ought to set an example to 
your parishioners !" 

. But Mr. Dragwell did not admire such remoi^ 
strance ; so, taking his pipe out of his mouth, he 
retorted — ** If your husband does put up a sign, I 
recommend him to stick you up as the ^^Good 
Woman," that would be without your head — ha, 
ha, ha!" 

" He, he, he !" 
. " He, he, he ! you pitiful 'natomy," cried Mrs. 
Forster, in a rage, turning to the clerk, as she 
dared not revenge herself upon the curate. Take 
that for your he, he, he ! and she S3¥ung round the 
empty pewter-pot which she snatched from the 
table, upon the bald pericranium of Mr. Spinney, 
who tumbled off his chair, and rolled upon the 
sanded floor. 

The remainder of the party were on their legs 
in an instant. Newton jerked the weapon out of 
his mother's hands, and threw it in ;a comer of 
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the room. Nicholas was aghast; he surmised 
that his turn would come next, and so it prored. 
— " An't you ashamed of yourself, Mr. Forster, 
to see me treated in this way — bringing a parcel 
of drunken men into the house to insult me ? Will 
you order them out, or not, sir ? — Are we to have 
quiet or not ?" 

*' Yes, my love," replied Nicholas, confused, 
*' yes, my dear, by and bye, as soon as you 're — " 

Mrs. Forster darted towards her husband with 
^he ferocity of a mad cat. Hilton perceiving the 
danger of his host, put out his leg, so as to trip 
her up in her career, and she fell flat upon her 
face on the floor. The violence of the fall was 
so great, that she was stunned. Newton raised 
her up, and with the assistance of his fitther, (who 
approached with as much ^reluctance as a horse 
spurred towards a dead tiger,) carried her up 
stairs, and laid her on her bed. 

Poor Mr. Spinney was now raised from the 
floor. He still remained stupified with the blow, 
although gradually recovering. Betsy came in 
to render assistance* " O dear, Mr. Curate, do 
you thipk that he 'l\ die V 
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'' No, no ; bring some water, Betsy, and throw 
it in his face." 

" Better take him home as he is," replied 
Betsy, and say that he is killed; when Missis 
hears it, she '11 be frightened out of her life. It 
will keep her quiet for some time at least." 

** An excellent idea, Betty ; we will punish her 
for her conduct," replied Hilton. The curate was 
delighted at the plan. Mr. Spinney was placed 
in an arm-chair, covered over with a table-cloth, 
and carried away to the parsonage by two men, 
who were provided by Betsy before Nicholas or 
Newton had quitted the room where Mrs. Forster 
lay in a deplorable condition ; her sharp nose broken 
and twisted on one side ; her eyebrow cut open to 
the bone, and a violent contusion on her forehead. 
In less than half an hour it was spread through 
the whole town that Spinney had been murdered 
by Mrs. Forster, and that his brains were be- 
spattered all over the shop windows ! 
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CHAPTER VII. 

That she is mad, 'tis troe : 'tis true, 'tis pity ; 
And pity 'tis, 'tis trae : a foolish figure ; 
But farewell it, for I will use no art. 
Mad let ns grant her then ; and now remains 
That we find out the cause of this effect. 
Or rather say, the cause of this defect. 

SHAX8PtfAllS« 

I 

Mr. Dragwbll has already made honourable 
mention of his wife ; it will therefore only be 
necessary to add, that he had one daughter, a 
handsome lively girl, engaged to a Mr. Ramsden, 
the new surgeon of the place, who had stepped 
into the shoes and the good-will of one who had 
retired from forty years' practice upon the good 
people of Overton. Fanny Dragwell had many 
good qualities, and many others which were rather 
doubtful. One of the latter had procured her 
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more enemies than at her age she bad any right 
to expect. It was what the French term '' malice/' 
which bears a very different signification from the 
same word in our own language. She delighted 
in all practical jokes, and would carry them to an 
excess^ at the very idea of which others would be 
startled ; but it must be ackQowledged that she ge- 
nerally selected as her victims those who from their 
conduct towards others richly deserved retaliation. 
The various tricks which she had played upon 
certain cross old spinsters^ tatlers^ scandal*mon- 
gers, and back-biters^ often were the theme of con- 
versation and of mirth ; but this description of 
espieglerie contains a most serious objection ; 
which is^ that to carry on a successful and well 
arranged plot, there must be a total disregard of 
truth. Latterly, Miss Fanny had had no one to 
practise upon except Mr. Ramsden, during the 
period of his courtship— a period at which women 
never appear to so much advantage, nor men ap- 
pear so silly. But even for this, the time was 
past, as latterly she had become so much attached 
to him that distress on his part was a source of 
annoyance to herself. When therefore her father 
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came home, narrating the circumstances which 
had occurred^ and the plan which had been 
meditated, Fanny entered gaily into the scheme. 
Mrs. Forster had long been her abhorrence ; and an 
insult to Mr. Ramsden, who had latterly been desig- 
nated by Mrs. Forster as a " Pill-gilding Puppy," 
was not to be forgotten. Her active and inventive 
mind immediately conceived a plan which would 
enable her to carry the joke much farther than 
the original projectors had intended. Ramsden, 
who had been summoned to attend poor Mr. 
Spinney, was her sole confidant, and readily en- 
tered into a scheme which was pleasing to his 
. mistress, and promised revenge for the treatment 
he had received ; and which, as Miss Dragwell 
declared, would be nothing but retributive justice 
upon Mrs. Forster. 

Late in the evening, a message was received 
from Newton Forster, requesting that Mr. Rams- 
den would attend his mother. He had just visited 
the old clerk, who was now sensible, and had 
nothing to complain of except a deep cut on his 
temple from the rim of the pewter-pot. After 
receiving a few parting injunctions from Miss 
Dragwell, Mr. R^ynsden quitted the parsonage. 
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'^ I am afraid it 's a very bad business, Mr* 
Forster/' replied the surgeon to Newton, who 
had been interrogating him relative to the injury 
received by Mr. Spinney. *^ Evident concussion 
of the brain ; he may live — or he may not ; a few 
days will decide the point ; he is a poor feeble old 

Newton sighed as he reiBected upon the disaster 
and disgrace which might ensue from his mother's 
violence of temper. 

" Eh ! what, Mr. Ramsden?" said Nicholas, who 
had been for some time contemplating the bat- 
tered visage of his spouse. ^^ Did you say, she'll 
die?" 

" No, no, Mr. Forster, there 's no fear of Mrs* 
Forster, she '11 do well enough. She 'U be up and 
about again in a day or two, as lively as ever.'' 

*^ God forbid !" muttered the absent Nicholas. 

" Mr. Forster, see if I don't pay you off for 
that, as soon as I 'm up again," muttered the re- 
cumbent lady, as well as the bandages passed 
under her chin would permit her. 

" Pray call early to-morrow, Mr. Ramsden, and 
let us know how Mr. Spinney .is going on," said 
Newton, extending his hand as the surgeon rose 
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to depart. Mr. Ramsden shook it warmly, and 
quitted the house : he had left them about half an 
hour when Betsy made her appearance with some 
fomentations^ which had been prepared in the 
kitchen. Out of revenge for sundry blows daily 
received, and sundry epithets hourly bestowed 
upon her by her mistress, the moment she entered, 
she exclaimed in a half crying tone, ^* O dear, 
Mr. Newton! there's such shocking news just 
come from the parsonage; Mr. Spinney is just 
dead, and my missis will be hanged !" 

Mrs. Forster said not a word ; she quailed 
under dread of the report being correct^ Newton 
and his father looked at each other ; their mute 
anguish was expressed by covering up their faces 
with their hands. 

When Hilton and the curate arranged their 
plans for the mortification of Mrs. Forster, it was 
considered advisable that Newton (who was not 
so easily to be imposed upon) should be removed 
out of the way. Hilton had already stated his 
intention to give him charge of the vessel, and 
he now proposed sending him for a cargo of 
shingle, which was lying ready for her, about 
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fifty miles down the coast, and which was to be 
delivered at Waterford. At an early hour, on the 
ensuing morning, he called at Forster's house. 
Newton, who had not taken off his clothes, came 
out to meet him. 

" Well, Newton, how is your mother V said 
Hilton ; " I hope you are not angry with me ; I 
certainly was the occasion of the accident, but 
I could not bear to see your worthy father treated 
in that manner.'* 

" I blush to acknowledge, Mr. Hilton, that she 
deserved it all," replied Newton ; " but I am very 
much alarmed about the condition of Mr. Spinney. 
Have you heard this morning?*' 

" No ; but between ourselves, Newton, doctors 
always make the worst of their cases. I never 
heard of a pewter-pot killing a man; hell do 
well enough, never fear. I came to tell you that 
I've a letter last night from Repton, who says 
that the shingle must be delivered before the tenth 
of next month, or the contract will be void. He 
desires that I will send the sloop directly, or 
he must employ another craft. Now, I think 
yon had better start at onc6; th^e *s a nice 
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fair wind for you, and you '11 be down afore 
night." 

"Why, really, Mr. Hilton, I do not exactly 
like to leave home just now,'' replied Newton^ 
thoughtfully. 

"Well, as you please, Mr. Forster," rejoined 
Hilton, with apparent displeasure ; " I have offered 
you the command of the vessel, and now you 
object to serve my interests on the very first occa- 
sion, merely because there are a couple of broken 
heads !" 

" I am wrcmg, most certainly," replied Newton ; 
" I beg your pardon — I will just speak a word or 
two to my father, and be on board in less than 
half an hour." 

" I will meet you there," said Hilton, " and 
bring your papers. Be as quick as you can, or 
you '11 lose the first of the tide." 

Newton return^ to the house ; his father made 
ho objection to his departure ; and in fulfilment 
of his promise, Newton was ready to start, when 
he encountered Ramsden at the door. 

" Mr. Ramsden," said Newton, " I am re- 
quested by the owner of my vessel to sail imme- 
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diately ; but if you think that the life of Mr. 
Spinney is seriously in danger, I will thtow up 
the command of the vessel, rather than leave my 
mother under such an accumulation of disasters. 
I beg as a favour that you will not disguise the 
truth." 

''You may sail this minute, if you please, 
Mr. Forster; I am happy to be able to reUeve 
your mind. Mr. Spinney is doing very well, 
and you '11 see him at his desk on the first Sunday 
of your return." 

'^ Then I am ofiT : good-bye, Mr. Ramsden ; 
many thanks." 

With a lightened heart, Newton leapt into the 
ski£f which was to carry him on board of the 
sloop ; and in less than half an hour was stand- 
ing away to the southward before a fine wind, to 
execute the orders which he had received. 

Ramsden remained a few minutes at the door, 
until he saw Newton ascend the sid^ of the vessel ; 
then he entered, and was received by Betsy. 

** Well, Betsy, you agreed to make Mrs. For- 
ster believe that Mr. Spinney was dead ; but we 
little thought that such would really be the case." 
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** Lord; love you, sir ! why you don't say so ?'* 

^ I do, indeed, Betsy ; but mind, we must 
keep it a secret for the present, until we can get 
Mrs. Forster out of the way. HoV is she this 
iftormng ?" 

" Oh, very stiff, and very cross, sir." 

** 1 11 go up to her," replied Ramsden ; " but 
recollect, Betsy, that you do not mention it to a 
soul ;" and Ramsden ascended the stairs. 

''Well, Mrs. Forster, how do you feel this 
mormng ? do you think you could get up V* 

*' Get up, Mr. Ramsden ! not to save my soul — 
I can't even turn on my side;" 

^'Very sorry to hear it, indeed," replied the 
surgeon ; '* I was in hopes that you might have 
been able to bear a journey." 

" Sear a journey, Mr. Ramsden ! why bear a 
journey?" 

'' I am sorry to mform you that Mr. Spinney's 
gotte— poor old man ! There must be a coroner's 
inquest. Now, it would be as well if you were 
not to be found, for the verdict will be "Wilful 
Murder!" 

''O dear! dear!" exclauned Mrs. For- 

VOL. I. E 
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ster, jumping out of her bed with fright, and 
wringing her hands ; " what can I do ? — what can 
I do V 

'^ At present it is a secret, Mrs. Forster, but it 
cannot be so long. Miss Dragwell, who feels for 
you very much, begged me not to say a word 
about it. She will call and consult with you, if 
you would like to see her» Sad thing indeed, 
Mrs. Forster, to be placed in such a situation by 
a foolish husband,'' 

" You may well say that, Mr. Ramsden," re- 
plied the lady, with asperity ; *^ he is the greatest 
fool that ever God made ! Every one knows what 
a sweet temper I was before I married; but flesh 
and blood cannot bear what I am subjected 
to." 

"Would you like to see Miss Dragwell ?" 

" Yes, very much ; I always thought her a very 
nice girl ; — a little wild — a little forward indeed, 
and apt to be impertinent ; but still, rather a nice 
girt." 

" Well, then, I will tell her to call, and the sooner 
the better, for when it is known, the whole town 
will be in an uproar. I should not be surprised if 
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they attacked the house — ^the people will be so 
indignant." 

''I don't wonder at it," replied Mrs. Forster; 
" nothing can excuse such provocation as I receive 
from my husband-^stupid wretch !" 

" Good morning, Mrs. Forster ; do you think 
then that you could bear moving V* 

" O yes 1 O yes ! but where am I to go V 

" That I really cannot fonn an idea — you had 
better consult with Miss Dragwell. — Depend upon 
it, Mrs. Forster, that I will be most happy to render 
you all my assistance in this unfortunate di- 
lemma." 

"You're very good," snarled Mrs. Forsier ; 
and Ramsden quitted the room. ' 

I have one or two acquaintances, to whom, if 
I wish a report to b^' citculated, I immediately 
impart the substcMH^e as a most profound secret ; 
and I find that by these means it obtains a much 
more extensive circulation than if I sent it to the 
newspapers. 

Ramsden was aware of Betsy's cackhng pro- 
pensities, and long before be quitted Mrs. Forster^ 
it was generally believed throughout the good 
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town of Overton that Mr. Spinney, although he 
had not been killed outright, as reported in the 
first instance, had subsequently died of the injuries 
received from this modem Xantippe. 

Mrs. Forster had half an hour to reflect upon her 
supposed awkward situation ; and to drive away 
thought, had sent for Nicholas, whom she loaded 
with the bitterest invectives, when Miss Dragwell 
was announced. 

*' See, sir," continued Mrs. Forster, *' the con- 
dition to which you have reduced a fond and 
faithful wife — one that has so studied your in- 
terests ; one — " 

''Yes, indeed," added Miss Dragwell, who 
heard the attack as she ascended the stairs, and 
took up the cause of Mrs. Forster to obtain her 
confidence — " yes, indeed, Mr Forster, see the 
consequences of your folly, your smoking, and your 
drinking. — Pray leave the room, sir; I wonder 
how Mrs. Forster can bear the sight of you !" 

Nicholas stared, and was about to throw in a 
detached word or two, by way of vindication, 
when a furious " Begone !" from his wife occa- 
sioned a precipitate retreat. 
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" We have all been consulting about this sad 
business, my dear Mrs. Forster," commenced 
Miss Dragwell ; ** and after much consideration 
haye hit upon the only plan by which you may 
escape the penalty of the law. Yes, my dear 
ma'am,'' continued Miss Dragwell, in the most 
bland and affectionate voice, "it is unwise to con- 
ceal the truth from you ; the depositions of my 
father and Mr. Hilton, when they are called upon, 
will be such that 'Wilful Murder!' must be 
returned, and you — (the young lady faltered, and 
put up her handkerchief) — ^you must inevitably be 
hanged!" 

** Hanged !" screamed Mrs. Forster. 

*' Yes, hanged — ' hanged by the neck until you 
are dead ! and the Lord have mercy upon your 
soul !' — ^that will be your sentence," replied the 
young lady, sobbing ; — such an awful, such a dis- 
graceful death for a woman too !" 

'' O Lord ! O Lord!" cried Mrs. Forster, who 
was now really frightened. " What will become 
of me?" 

'' You will go to another and a better world, as 
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my papa says in his sermons ; I believe that the 
pain is not very great — ^but the disgrace — " 

Mrs. Forster burst into tears. '* Save me ! save 
me, Miss Dragwell ! — Oh ! Oh ! that stupid 
Nicholas, Oh! Oh I'* 

*' My dear Mrs. Forster, we have all agreed at 
the parsonage that there is but one method.^' 

*' Name it, my dear Miss Dragwell, name it !" 
cried Mrs. Forster, imploringly. 

*' You must pretend to be mad, and then there 
will be a verdict of insanity ; but you must carry it 
through every thing, or it will be thought you are 
shamming. Mr. Ramsden is acquainted with Dr. 
B — , who has charge of the asylum at D — . It 
is only nine miles off: he will take you there, and 
when the coroner's inquest is over you can return. 
It will be supposed then to have been only tem- 
porary derangement. Do you like the proposal?" 

** Why, I have been mad for a long time," re- 
plied Mrs. Forster ; " the conduct of my husband 
and my son has been too much for my nerves ; 
but I don't like the idea of actually going to a 
mad-house. — Could not — " 
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** O dear, marm !" cried Betsy, running into the 
room, th^e 's a whole posse of people about the 
house; they want to take you to .the town jail, 
for murdering Mr. Spinney* What shall I say to 
them ? I *m feared they ^1 break in." 

" Go and tell them that Mrs. Forster is too ill 
to be taken out of bed, and that she is out of her 
senses— d'ye hear, Betsy, tell them all she is 
stark staring mad!" 

'^ Yes, I will, marm," rephed Betsy, wipii^ her 
eyes as she left the room. 

Miss Dragwell walked to the window. Although 
the report spread by Betsy had collected a crowd 
opposite the house, still there was no attempt at 
violence. 

" I 'm afraid that it 's too late," said the young 
lady, turning from the window. *' What a crowd ! 
and how angry they seem to be ! you must be 
hanged now!" 

*' O no ! I '11 be mad — I '11 be any thing, my 
dear Miss Dragwell." 

"Well, then, we must be quick — don't put 
your gown on — petticoats are better — I'll dress 
you up." Miss Dragwell rummaged the drawers, 
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and collecting a variety of feathers and coloured 
ribbons, pinned them over the bandages which 
encircled Mrs. Forster's head ; then pulling out a 
long-tailed black coat of her husband's which had 
been condemned, forced her arms through it, and 
buttoned it in front. ** That will do for the pre- 
sent," cried Miss Dragwell ; '*now here's the 
cat, take it in your arms, go to the window and 
nurse it like a baby. I '11 throw it open — ^you come 
forward and make them a curtsey ; that will 
spread the report through the town that you are 
mad, and the rest will then be easy." 

*'0h! I can't— I can't go to the window, I 
can't indeed." 

*' I '11 open the window and speak to the people," 
said Miss Dragwell ; and she threw up the sash, 
informing the gaping multitude that Mrs. Forster 
was quite out of her senses, but perfectly harm- 
less." 

*' Perfectly harmless, after killing a man !" ob- 
served one of the party below. 

"They won't believe me, Mrs. Forster; come, 
you must, or you will certainly be hanged.*' 

Urged by her fears, Mrs, Forster approached 
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the window, and showed herself to the astonished 
crowd. " Curtsey to them," said Miss Drag- 
well, holding her handkerchief before her month. 

Mrs. Forster curtsied. 

'' Smile upon them/' continued the malicious 
young lady. 

Mrs. Forster grinned horribly. 

" Now dance your cat." 

Mrs. Forster obeyed the injunction. 

" Now give a loud shriek, and toss the cat out 
of window." 

Mrs. Forster uttered a hideous yell, and threw 
the animal at the heads of the spectators, who re- 
treated with alarm in every direction. . 

" Now burst into a fit of laughter, curtsey to 
them, and wave your hand, and that will be suffi- 
cient." 

Mrs. Forster obeyed the last order, and Miss 
Dragwell shut the window. In a few minutes 
the report spread that Mrs. Forster had gone out 
of her senses ; and the murder of Mr. Spinney, a 
topic which was nearly exhausted, was dismissed 
for the time to dwell and comment upon the 
second catastrophe. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

Mad as the sea and wind, vyhen both contend which is the mightier. 

Shakspearb. 

*' So far we have succeeded, my dear Mrs. 
Forster," said Miss Dragwell ; " I will now return 
home, and come back as soon as I can with the 
post-chaise. Mr. Ramsden's servant shall come 
with me to conduct you to the asylum, and I trust 
in a quarter of an hour to see you clear of these 
foolish people of Overton, who think that you are. 
the party in fault : you had better remain in your 
room, and not appear again at the window ; the 
crowd will disperse when they are tired of watch- 
ing : good-bye, my dear Mrs. Forster, good-bye." 
Mrs. Forster was in too sulky a humour to 
vouchsafe an answer, and Miss Dragwell quitted 
the house. Betsy had taken advantage of the 
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turmoil and the supposed lunacy of her mistress^ 
to gossip in the neighbourhood. Nicholas For* 
ster was in the shop^ but took no notice of Miss 
Dragwell as she passed through. He appeared to 
have forgotten all that had occurred, and was 
very busy filing at his bench. There we must 
leave him^ and follow the motions of the mischief- 
loving Miss Dragwell. 

Upon her return^ the party collected at the 
parsonage considered that they had proceeded 
far enough ; but Miss Dragwell thought other-" 
wise ; she had made up her mind that Mrs. For- 
ster should pass a day or two in the Lunatic Asylum^ 
and she felt assured that Mr. Ramsden, through' 
whose assistance her intention must be accom* 
plished, would not venture to dispute her wishes. 

Her &ther^ with a loud ha> ha, ha! pro- 
posed that Mr. Spinney should appear as a ghost 
by the bed-side of Mrs. Forster, wrapped up in a 
sheet, with a he, he, he ! and that thus the diver- 
sion should end ; but this project was overruled 
by Mr. Spinney, who protested that nothing 
should induce him again to trust himself, with a 
he, he, be ! in the presence of Mrs. Forster. 
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Ramsden^ although well acqucdnted with Doctor 
Beddington/ who had chaige of the asylum^ wa& 
not sure that he would be pleased with their 
freaky and earnestly dissuaded his intended from 
proceeding any farther. 

" It is useless to argue, my dear George, I am 
Quixote enough to i^verige the injuries of those 
who have been forced to submit to her temper ; 
and moreover, I hope to effect a cure. Desperate 
diseases, you must be aware as a medical man, 
require de^erate remedies. I consider that a 
termagant and a lunatic are during their paroxysms 
on a par, as rational behaviour in either party may 
be considered as a lucid interval. Let her, if it be 
only for one hour, witness herself reflected in tiie 
various distorted mirrors of perverted mind, and if 
she has any conscience whatever, good will spring 
from evil. I joined this plot from a love of mis- 
chief; but I carry it on from a feeling that fa- 
vourable results will be produced/' 

*' But, my dearFaimy — '* 

*' I will have it so, Ramsden, so don't attempt 
to dissuade me; we are not married yet, and I 
must not be thwarted in my short supremacy. 
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Surely you ought. not to be displeased at my de- 
sire to ' tame a shrew* ' I give a fsdr promise not 
to fall into an error which I so ardently detest : 

now; send for the chaise, write a letter to Doctor 
B^dington, and leave me to arrange with Mrs; 
Forster." 

Ramsden, like many others when teased by a 
pretty woman, consented against his will; he 
wrote a letter to Doctor Beddington, explaining 
circumstances, and requesting his pardon for the 
liberty which he had been persuaded to take. 

Miss Dragwell, as soon as the letter was sealed, 
put on her bonnet, and taking Mr. Ramsden's 
servant with her, stepped into the chaise, and drove 
to the house of Mr. Nicholas Forster. She found 
Mrs. Forster squatted on the bed in her ludicrous 
attire, awaiting her return with impatience. 

" Oh ! Mrs. Forster, I have had such trouble, 
such difficulty ; but Mr. Ramsden. has been per- 
suaded at last. There is the letter to Doctor Bed* 
dington, and Mr. Ramsden's servant is in the 
chaise at the door ; the sooner you are off the 
better; the people are so outrageous, and call 
ydn such shocking names." 
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"Do they?'* replied Mrs. Forster, whose 
wrath kindled at the information. 

** Yes^ indeed ; and that wretch Betsy declares 
that she '11 put the rope over your neck with her 
own hands." 

"Does she?" cried Mrs. Forster, her eyes 
twinkling with rage. 

" Yes ; and your husband^ your foolish husband, 
says that he '11 be able to make his improvement 
in the duplex, now that you '11 be hanged." 

" He does, does he ?" replied Mrs. Forstef, 
catching her breath, and grinding her teeth as she 
jumped off the bed. 

" Now, my dear Mrs. Forster, it 's no use mind* 
ing what they say ; all you have to do is to escape 
as soon as possible ; the magistrate's warrant may 
arrive this minute, and then it will be too late ; so 
come down at once : — how lucky that you hUve 
escaped ! it must be a dreadful thing to be 
hanged !" 

This last remark, always brought forward hy 
Miss Dragwell^ when she had a point to carry, 
induced Mrs. Forster to hasten down stairs to the 
post chaise, which she found already occupied by 
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Mr. Ramsden's servant. As soon as she entered, 
it was driven off with speed in the direction al- 
ready communicated to the post-boy. 

We shall leave the town of Overton to recover 
its quiet, for such a bustle had not occurred for 
many years, and Miss Dragwell to exult in the 
success of her plot, while we follow Mrs. Forster 
to her new quarters. 

^ The chaise rattled on, Mr. Ramsden's servant 
crouching in a comer, as far as possible from Mrs. 
Forster, evidently about as well pleased with his 
company as one would be in a pitfall with a tiger. 
At last it stopped at the door of the lunatic asy- 
lum, and the post-boy dismounting from his reeking 
horses, pulled violently at a large bell, which an- 
swered with a most lugubrious tolling, and struck 
awe into the breast of Mrs. Forster. 

When the door was opened Mr. Ramsden*s ser- 
vant alighted, and went in to deliver his letter to 
the doctor. The doctor was not at home ; he had 
obtained his furlough of three weeks, and was 
very busy with his fishing-rod some thirty miles 
distant ; but the keepers were in attendance, and, 
as Mr. Ramsden's servant stated the insanity of 
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Mrs. Forster, and that she bad been sent there by 
his master, they raised no objections to her recepr 
tion. In a few minutes the servant reappeared 
with two keepers, who handed Mrs. Forster out of 
the chaise, and conducted her to a receiving room, 
where Mrs. Forster waited some minutes in exr 
pectation of the appearance of Doctor Beddington. 
In the mean time, Mr. Ramsden's servant, having 
no farther communication to make, left the. letter 
for Doctor Beddington, and returned in the chaise 
to Overton. 

After a quarter of an hour had elapsed, Mrs* 
Forster inquired of one of the keepers^ who had, 
much to her annoyance, taken a chair close to 
her, whether the doctor intended to come. 

*' He '11 come by-and-bye, good woman. How 
do you feel yourself now ?" 

" Very cold — ^very cold, indeed,^' replied Mrs. 
Forster, shivering. 

** That 's what the poor brutes always complain 
of — ar'nt it, Jim?" observed another keeper, who 
had just entered. "Where be we to stow 
her?" 
" I sent Tom to get No. 14 ready." 
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Why, you don't think that I*m mad !" cried 
Mrs. Forster, with terror. 

" So, softly — so — so," said the keeper next to 
her, patting her, as he would soothe a fractious 
child. 

The violence of Mrs. Forster, when she disco- 
vered that she was considered as a lunatic, fully 
corroborated to the keepers the assertion of Mr. 
Kamsden's servant ; but we must not dwell upon 
the scene which followed. After an ineffectual 
struggle, Mrs. Forster found herself locked up in 
No. 14, and left to her own reflections. The pre- 
vious scenes which had occurred, added to the 
treatment which she received in the asylum, 
caused such excitement, that, before the nesi 
morning, she was seized with a brain fever, and 
raved as loudly in fier delirium as any of the 
other unfortunate inmates there incarcerated. 



114 NEWTON FOBSTER; 



CHAPTER IX. 

Who by repentance is not satisfied. 

Is not of heaven or earth ; for these are pleased ; 

By penitence the Eternal's wrath's appeased. 

Shakspeare. 

Mr. Ramsden's servant returned to Overton, 
stating that the doctor was not at home, but that 
he had left Mrs. Fprster and the letter. The time 
that Doctor Beddington was to be absent had not 
been mentioned by the keepers ; and Mr. Rams- 
den, imagining that the doctor had probably gone 
out for the evening, made no farther inquiries, 
as he intended, in a day or two, to call and bring 
Mrs. Forater back to her own house. On the 
third day of her removal he set off for the asylum ; 
and when he discovered the situation of Mrs. 
Forster, he bitterly repented that he had been 
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persuaded to a step which threatened such serious 
results. To remove her was impossible ; to assert 
to the keepers that she was in sound mind, would 
have been to commit himself ; he therefore with- 
drew his letter to Doctor Beddington, who was not 
expected home for a fortnight, and with a heavy 
heart returned to Overton. Miss Dragwell was as 
much shocked when she was informed of the un- 
fortunate issue of her plot ; and made a resolution, 
to which she adhered, never to be guilty of another 
practical joke. 

In the mean time Newton Forster had made 
every dispatch, and returned to Overton with the 
cargo of shingle a few days after his mother's 
incarceration. He had not been ten minutes on 
shore before he was made acquainted with the 
melancholy history of her (supposed) madness and 
removal to the asylum. He hastened home, where 
he found his father in a profoimd melancholy : he 
received Newton with a flood of tears, and ap- 
peared to be quite lost in his state of widowhood. 
The next morning Newton set off for the asylum, 
to ascertain the condition of his mother. He was 
admitted ; found her crtretched on a bed, in a state 
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of delirium, raving in her fever, and unconscious 
of his presence. The phrenzy of his mother being 
substantiated by what he had witnessed, and by 
the assurances of the keepers, to whom he made 
a present of half his small finances, to induce 
them to treat her with kindness, Newton returned 
to Overton, whete he remained at home, shut up 
with his father. In a few days notice was given 
by the town-crier, that the remaining stock of 
Mr. Nicholas Forster, optician, was to be disposed 
of by public auction. 

The fact was, that Nicholas Forster, like many 
other husbands, although his wife had been a 
source of constant annoyance, had become so 
habituated to her, that he was miserable now 
tliat she was gone. Habit is more powerfiil than 
even love ; and many a married couple continue 
to live comfortably together long after love has 
departed, from this most binding of all human 
sensations. Nicholas determined to quit Overton^ 
and Newton, who perceived that his father's hap- 
piness was at stake, immediately acquiesced in 
his wish. When Nicholas Forster resolved to 
leave the town where he had so long resided, he 
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had no settled plans for the. future ; the present 
idea^ to remove from the scene, connected with 
such painful associations, was all which occupied 
his thoughts. Newton, who presumed that his 
father had some arranged plan, did not attempt 
to awaken him from his profound melancholy^ to 
inquire into his intentions ; and Nicholas had 
never given the subject one moment of his 
thought. When all was ready, Newton inquired 
of his father, in what manner he intended they 
should travel ? — " Why, outside the coach will be 
the cheapest, Newton ; and we have no money 
to spare. You had better take our places to- 
night." 

'* To what place, father ?" inquired Newton.. 

" I 'm sure I don't know, Newton," repUed 
Nicholas, as if just awoke. 

This answer produced a consultation ; and after 
many pros and cons, it was resolved that Nicholas 
should proceed to Liverpool, and settle in that 
town. The sloop commanded by Newton was 
found defective in the stem- port; and, as it would 
take some little while to repair .her, Newton had 
obtained leave for a few days to accompaay his 
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father on his journey. The trunk picked up at 
sea, being too cumbrous^ was deposited with the 
articles of least value, in the charge of Mr. Drag- 
well ; the remainder was taken. away by Newton, 
until he could find a more secure place for their 
deposit. On their arrival at Liverpool^ with little 
money and no friends, Nicholas rented a small 
shop ; and Newton having extended his leave of 
absence to the furthest, that he might contribute 
to his father's comfort, returned to Overton to 
resume the command of the sloop. The first 
object was to call at the asylum, where he was 
informed that his mother was much less violent, 
but in so weak a state, that he could not be ad* 
mitted. Doctor Beddington had not returned ; 
but a medical gentleman, who had been called in 
during his absence, stated to Newton, that he had 
no doubt if his mother should recover from her 
present state of exhaustion, that her reason would 
be restored. Newton returned to Overton with 
a lightened heart, and the next day sailed in the 
sloop for Bristol. Contrajry winds detained him 
more than a fortnight . on bis passage* On his 
arrival, his cargo vras not ready, and Newton 
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amused himself by walking about the town and its 
environs. At last, his cargo was on board ; and 
Newton, who was most anxious to ascertain the 
fate of his mother^, made all haste to obtain his 
clearance and other papers from the custom-house. 
It was late in the evening before he had settled 
with the house to which the sloop had been 
consigned ; but, as the wind and tide served, and 
there was a bright moon, he resolved to weigh 
that night. With his papers carefully buttoned 
in his coat, he was proceeding to the boat at the 
jetty, when he was seized by two men, who rushed 
upon him from behind. He hardly had time 
to look round to ascertain the cause, when a 
blow on the head stretched him senseless on the 
ground. 

Now, my readers may probably feel some little 
distress at the misfortune of Newton, and have 
some slight degree of curiosity to know the 
groimds of this severe treatment. I, on the con- 
trary, am never more pleased than when I find my 
principal character in a state of abeyance, and 
leave him so with the greatest indifference, be- 
cause it suits my convenience* I have now an 
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opportunity of returning to Mrs. Forster^ or any 
other of the parties who act a subordinate part 
in my narrative ; and, as Newton is down on 
the ground^ and hors de combat, why there let 
him Ue — until I want him again. 

Doctor Beddington returned home long before 
the. recovery of Mrs, Forster from her severe 
attack. As it may be presumed, he found her 
perfectly rational ; but still he had no doubt of 
the assertions of his keepers, that she was insane 
at the time that she was sent to the asylum by 
Mr. Kamsden. The latter gentleman kept aloof 
until the issue of Mrs. Forster's malady should be 
ascertained : if she recovered, it was his intention 
to call upon Doctor Beddington and explain the 
circumstances ; if she died, he had determined to 
say nothing about it. Mrs. Forster's recovery 
was te4)(^us ; her mind was loaded with anxiety, 
and, what was infinitely more important, with deep 
remorse. The supposed death of Mr. Spinney 
had been occasioned by her violence, and she 
looked forward with alarm, as great as the regret 
with which she looked back upon her former 
behaviour. Whep she called to mind her un- 
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feeling conduct towards her husband — the many 
years of bitterness she had created for him, — ^her 
infraction of the marriage vow — ^the solemn pro- 
mise before God to love, honour, and obey, daily 
and hourly violated, — ^her unjust hatred of her 
only son,— her want of charity towards others, — 
all her duties neglected, — swayed only by selfish 
and malignant passions, — with bitter tears of con- 
trition and self-abasement, she acknowledged that 
her punishment was just. With streaming eyes, 
with supplicating hands and bended knees, she 
implored mercy and forgiveness of Him, to whom 
appeal is never made in vain. Passion's infuriate 
reign was over — ^her heart was changed ! 

To Doctor Beddington she made neither com- 
plaint nor explanation. All she wished was to 
quit the asylum as soon as she was restored to 
health, and prove to her husband, by her future 
conduct, the sincerity of her reformation. When 
she became convalescent, by the advice of Doctor 
Beddington, she walked in a garden appropriated 
for the exercise of the more harmless inmates of 
the asylum. The first day that she went out 
she sat down upon a bench near to the keepers, 

VOL. I. F 
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who were watching those who were permitted to 
take the air and exercise, and ovetheard their 
discourse, which referred to herself. 

" Why, what was it as made her mad — d'ye 
know, Tom V 

" They say she 's been no better all her life," 
replied the other ; " a rat would not live in the 
house with her : at last, in one of her tantrums, 
she nearly murdered old Spinney, the clerk at 
Overton, The report went out that he was dead, 
and conscience, I suppose, or summut of that kind, 
run away with her senses." 

" Oh, he wam't killed, then ?" 

" No, no : I seed him and heard him too, 
Sunday fore last, when I went to call upon old 
father ; I was obligated to go to church, the old 
gemman 's so remarkable particular." 

" And what 's become of her husband, and that 
handsome young chap, her son ?" 

" I don't know, nor nobody else either. The 
old man, who was as wortliy an old soul as ever 
breathed, (more shame to the old fagot, for the 
life she led him !) grew very unhappy and melan- 
choly, and would not stay in the place : they 
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disponed of every thingi and both went away 
tc^ether ; but nobody knows where the old man is 
gone to." . 

"And the young un V 

" Qh, he came back and took command of the 
sloop. He was here twice to see how his mother 
wasi Poor lad ! it was quite pitiful to see how 
unhappy he was about the old catamaran. He 
give me and Bill a guinea apiece to be kind to 
her ; but, about three days back, the sloop came 
into the harbour without him : they suppose that 
he fell off the jetty at Bristol, and was drowned, 
for he was seen coming down to the boat ; and, 
a'ter that, they never heard no more about 
him.'' 

" Well, but Tom, the old woman 's all right 
now ?" 

" Yes, she 's right enough ; but, where be her 
husband, and where be her son? she '11 never 
pls^ue them any more, that 's pretty sartain." 

The feelings of Mrs. Forster at the finale of this 
discourse are not easy to be pourtrayed. One 
heavy load was ofi^ her mind — Mr. Spinney was 
not dead ; but how much had she also to lament ? 
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She perceived that she had been treacherously 
kidnapped by those who detested her conduct, but 
had no right to inflict the punishment. The kind 
and feeling conduct of her husband and of her 
son^ — ^the departure of the one and supposed death 
of the other, were blows which nearly overwhelmed 
her. She tottered back to her cell in a state of 
£uch extreme agitation, as to occasion a return 
of fever, and for many days she was unable to 
quit her bed* 
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CHAPTER X. 

When Britain first at Heaven's command 
Arose firom out the azure maiOf 
This was the charter, the charter of the Iand« 
And guardian angels sung the strain,— 
Rule Britannia, Britannia rules the waves, 
For Britons never shall be slates. 

We left Newton Forster senseless on the pave- 
ment leading to the quay at Bristol^ floored by a 
rap on the head from a certain person or persons 
cinknown : he did not however remain there long, 
being hoisted on the shoulders of two stout fellows, 
dressed in blue jackets and trousers, with heavy 
clubs in their hands, and a pistol lying perdu be- 
tween their waistcoats and shirts. These nautical 
personages tumbled him into the stem sheets of a 
boat, as if not at all sorry to rid themselves of his 
weight ; and, in a continued state c^ insensibility. 
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Newton was hoisted up the side of a cutter which 
lay at anchor about one hundred yards from the 
shore. 

When Newton recovered his senses^ his swim- 
ming eyes could just enable him to perceive that 
something flashed upon them, and in their weak 
state created a painful sensation. As he became 
more collected, he discovered that a man was 
holding a small candle close to them, to ascertain 
whether the vein which had been opened in 
his arm had produced the desired effect of re- 
storing him to animation. Newton tried to recol- 
lect where he was, and what had occurred ; but 
the attempted exercise of his mental powers was 
too much, and again threw him into a state of 
«tupor. At last he awoke as if from a dream of 
death, and looking round, found himself Ijiag on 
the deck attended by a: female^ who bathed his 
forehead. 

^* Where am I?" exclaimed Newton. 
. " Is it where you are, that you 'd want for to 
know ? an't ye on board of the Lively cutter, sure ? 
and an't you between decks in her, and I looking 
a'ter ye, honey ?'* 



it 
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" And who are you ?" 

" And who am I ! Then if I *m not somebody 
else, I 'm Judy Malony, the wife of the boatswain's 
mate, and a lawful married woman." 

"How did I come here?'* continued. Newton, 
raising himself on his elbow; 

" You didn't come at all, honey, you were 
brought." 

Who brought me ?" 

Who brought ye ! it was either the gig or the 
jolly boat ; but I wasn't on deck at the time, so 
I can't upon my oath say exiactly which." 

" Then pray can you tell me why I was brought 
here?" replied Newton. 

" Sure I can guess, bating you don't know al-r 
ready. It was torsarve your king and your country, 
like a brave volunteer as you are.'* 

" Then I am impressed ?" 

*'You may take your Bible oath of it, my 
jewel, and commit no perjury. It 's a hard rap 
that ye got, any how ; just a hint that ye were 
wanted; but^ plase God, if ye live and do well, 'twill 
be nothing at all to what ye 'U have by and bye, all 
for the honour and glory of ould England." 
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Newtc^v who during these reiaadu was thinking 
of his father's situation^ and the distress he Would 
suffer without his assistance^ and then of the 
state in which he left his mother^ again sank <hi 
the deck. 

** Why, he's off again !" muttered Judy Ma- 
lony ; '^ he 's no countryman of mine, that 's clear as 
the mud in the Shannon, or he 'd never fuss about a 
rap with a shillelah;" and Judy, lifting up her 
petticoats first, gained her feet, and walked away 
forward. 

Newton remained in a state of uneasy slumber 
until daylight, when he was awakened by the 
noise of boats coming alongside, and loud talking 
on deck. All that had passed did not immediately 
rush into his mind ; but his arm tied up with the 
bands^e, and his hair matted, and hts face stiff 
with the coagulated blood, soon brought to his 
recollection the communication of Judy Malony, 
that he had been impressed. The 'tween decks 
of the cutter appeared deserted, unless indeed 
there were people in the hammocks slung over his 
head ; and Newton, anxious to obtain farther in- 
formation, crawled under the hammocks to the 
ladder, and went up on deck. 
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Abdnt twenty sailors, well' aimed, were busy 
handing oat of the boats several men whom they 
had brought on board, who were ordered aft by 
the t>fficer in command* Newton perceived that 
most of them had not received much better trelit- 
ment than he had on the preceding evening ; some 
were shockingly disfigured, and were still bleedihg 
profusely. 

*^How many have you altogether, Mr. Vin- 
cent?'' said the lieutenant to a stout masteir's^* 
mate virith a tremendous pair of whiskers, which 
his* loose handkerchief discovered to join together 
at his throat. 

** Seventeen, sir." 

'^ And how many had we before ?— twenty-six, 
I think." 

"Twenty-seven, sir, with the young chap I 
sent on board last night." 

" Well, that will do ; it 's quite as many as we 
can siow away, or take care of: — pass them all 
down below forward ; take up the ladder, and put 
on the grating until we are out of the harbour. 
As soon as the jolly-boat comes on board we 11 
up anchor." 
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''She'll be off directly, sir; I ordered her to 
wait for Johnson and Merton, who did not come 
down with us." 

*' Do you thinik they have given you the sKp?'' 
^*I should think not, sir. Here is the jolly- 
boat coming off." 

" Well, pass the men forward and secure them,*' 
replied the lieutenant. " Overhaul the boat's falls, 
and bring to with the windlass.'* 
- Newton thought this a good opportunity to state 
that he was the master of a vessel, and, as such, 
protected from the impress ; he therefore walked 
over to the lieutenant, addressing him, ** I beg 
your pardon, sir, — " 

. " Who are you ?" interrupted the lieutenant, 
gruffly. 

" I was impressed last night, sir ; — may I speak 
to you ?" 

" No, sir, you may not." 
** It might save you some trouble, sir, — " 
" It will save me more to send you down below. 
•Mr. Vincent, shove this man down forward ; why 
is he at large ?" 

" He was under the doctor's hands, I believe, 
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dir. Come this way, iny hearty— *stir your 
stumps^*' 

Newton would have Expostulated, but he was 
collared by two of the press-gang., and very unce- 
remoniously handed forward to the hatchway ; the^ 
gratii^ was taken off, and.he was lowered down* 
to the deck below, where he found himself cooped> 
up with more than forty others, almost suffocated: 
for the want of air and space. The conversation, 
(if conversation it could be called,) was nothings 
but one continued string of curses and execrations, 
and vows of deep revenge. 

The jolly-boat returned, pulling only two oars ; 
the remainder of her crew, with Thompson and 
Merton, having taken this opportunity of desert-i' 
ing from their forced servitude. With some 
hearty execrations upon the heads of the offending 
parties, and swearing that by G — d there was lu) 
such thing as gratitude in a sailor, the com- 
mander of the cutter weighed his anchor and pro^ 
ceeded to sea. 

The orders received by the lieutenant of the 
cutter, although not precisely specifying, still im- 
plying that he was to bring back his cargo alive, 
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as 80on as bis majesty's cutter lirely was fairly 
out at sea, the batches were taken off^ and the 
impressed men allowed to go on deck in the pro* 
portion of about one half at a time, two sailors 
with drawn cutlasses still remaining sentry at tlie 
coombings of the hatchway, in case of any dis- 
contented fellow presuming to dispute such lawful 
authority. 

Newton Forster was happy to be once more on 
deck; so much had he suffered during his few 
hours of confinement, that he really felt grateful 
for the indulgence. The sky was bright, and 
the cutter was dashing along the coast with the 
wind, two points free, at the rate of seven or eight 
miles an hour. She was what sailors term ^$kther a 
Viet one, and as she plunged through the short waves 
the sea broke continually over her bows and chess- 
tree, so that there was no occasion to draw water 
for purification. Newton washed his face and 
head, and felt quite revived as he inhaled the fresh 
breeze, and watched the coast as the vessel rapidly 
passed each head-land in her course. All around 
him were strangers, and no one appeared inclined 
to be communicative; even the most indifferent. 
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the most stoicd; expressed their ideas in disjointed 
^ntences ; they could not but feel that their pro- 
jects and speculations had been overthrown by a 
captivity so anomalous with their boiuited birth- 
right. 

** Whdre are we going ?'' inquired Newton of a 
man "who stood next him, silently watching the 
passing foam created by the rapid course of the 
vessel. 

*' 'to hell, I hope, with those who brought us 
here!** replied th^ man, grinding his teeth with a 
scowl of dieei[) revenge. 

At this moment Judy Malony came pattering 
aloilig th^ wM deck with a kid of potato peelings 
to throw 6ver the bows. Newton recognised her, 
and thanked her for her kindness. 

*' It 's It nice boy that you are, sure enough, 
now that you 're swate and clean," replied Judy. 
*' Bad luck to the rapparee who gave you the 
blow ! I axed my husband if it was he; but he 
swears upon his salvation that it was no one if 
it wasn't Tim O'Coniior, the baste !" 

** Where are we going ?" inquired Newton. 

** An't we going to dinner in a minute or two V 



134 NEWTON forster; ^ 

" I mean where is the cutter bound to ?" 
" Oh! the cutter you manel If she can only; 
find her way, it 's to Plymouth, sure ; — ^they 're* 
waiting for ye." , , 

** Who is waiting for us V 
. " Why, three fine frigates as can't go to sea 
without hanfls. You never heard of a ship sailing, 
without hands; the poor dumb craturs can't do 
nothing by themselves." 

" Do you know Where the frigates are going ?" 
** Going to $iiy, I lay my life on't," rephed 
Judy, who then walked forward, and broke up the 
conversation* 

The next morning the cutter ran into Hamoaze, 
and boats were sent on board to remove the im- 
pressed men to the guard-ship. There, much to 
bis annoyance and mortification, Newton found 
that, with the others, he was treated as a close pri- 
soner. The afternoon of the same day another 
vessel arrived from the eastward with a collection 
of offeiulers, who for a variety of crimes and mis-, 
demeanors had been sentenced to serv§ on board 
of a .mau'of-war. No distinction was made ; all 
were huddled together^ and treated alike, until 
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summoned on the quarter«deck, when their names 
were called out for distribution to the several men- 
of-war. Each ship having a quota of seamen 
and pickpockets allotted to her in due propor- 
tion, the men were ordered down into the boats^ 
and in less than an hour Newton found himself on 
board of a fine frigate lying in the Sound, with 
her fore-topsail \o6se, as a signal of her immediate 
departure. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

^JiB man's bold task the gen'rous strife to trj. 
Bat in the hands of God is victory. 

Iliad. 

Newton, and the other men who had been se- 
lected for the frigate, on board of which they had 
been despatched, (victualled the day discharged,) 
were mustered on the quarter-deck by the first- 
lieutenant^ who asked them the questions, whether 
they were bred to the sea, and could take the 
helm and lead. Having noted down their an- 
swers, he stationed them accordingly, and they 
were dismissed. Newton would again have ap- 
pealed, but on reflection thought it advisable to 
await the arrival of the captain. Beds and blan- 
kets were not supplied that evening : the boats 
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were hoisted up, sentries on the gangways sup- 
plied with ball-cartridges to prevent desertion, 
and permission granted to the impressed men to 
'' prick for the softest plank ^' which they could 
find for their night's repose. 

At daylight the hands were turned up, the 
capstem manned, the frigate unmoored, and hove 
^^ short stay a-peak" (Ok her anchor remaining 
down. The gig was sent on shore with two mid«^ 
shipmen, one to watch the men and prevent their 
desertion, while the other went up to the captain's 
lodgings to report her arrival : the topsails were 
loosed, sheeted home, and hoisted, the yards 
braced by, and Newton to his sorrow perceived 
that tiie captain's amval would be tii^ signal for 
immedia^ departoe. The ognal-man, on the 
look«out with his glass, reporte(|^.the gig oc»aing 
off with the captain; and in dbedfeike to the or^ 
ders he had Deceived,, the fir&tTqpitenant imme- 
diately liove up, and the anchcur having been 
'^ catted and fished," the frigate lay-to in die 
Sound* As soon as the boat came alongside, and 
the captain had been received with the customary 
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hcmours, he desired sail to be made on her as soon 
as the boat was hoisted up, and then descended to 
his cabin* In three minutes Newton perceived 
that all chance of release for the present was over ; 
the courses and top-gallant-sails were set, and the 
frigate darted past the Ram Head at the rate of 
ten miles per hour. 

In about twenty minates, after the messenger 
had been stowed away, the cables coiled in the 
tiers, and the ropes flemished down on deck, 
the captain made his appearance, and directed 
the first-Ueutenant to send aft the newly im- 
pressed men. In few words he pointed out to 
them the necessity of their servitude ; and con- 
eluded by^ recommending them to enter his ma- 
jesty's service, and receive the bounty to which 
they would become entitled ; observing) that the 
men who did so would raise themselves in his 
good opinion, and as far as he had the power, 
would not be foi^otten by him, provided that 
their general good conduct merited his favour. 
Some few accepted the terms, but the most of 
them positively reftised. When Newton was ad- 
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dressed^ he stated to the captain that he was 
master of a yessel, and exempted by law firom the 
impress. 

" It is easy to assert that,*' obsenred the cap- 
tain ; " but where are your proofs ? your yoMh 
ahnost denies what you: affirm/' 

'' There art my papers^ sir, my clearance from 
the custom-house, and my bill of lading, which I 
had in my pocket, intending to sail a few minuteiji 
^fker the time that I was impressed." ^ 

'^ I observe," replied the captain, examining 
the papers, "they appear to be all correct. What 
is your name ?" 
, ^' Newton Forster." 
. *' Then this is your signature ? " 

"It is, sir/' 

"Mr, Pittscoi, desire the clerk to bring up a 
pen and ink." 

The clerk made his appearance. — " Now, sign 
your name." — Newton obyed, and his signature 
was compared with that on the bill of lading, by 
the captain and first-lieutenant. 

" Why did you not mention this before ?" con- 
tinued the captain.. 
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^' I attempted several times, but was notpieiri*' 
noitted to speak." NewtoQ then stated how lie 
had been treated when impressed^ and afterWardi^ 
by the officer commanding the cutter. 

'' You certainly were exempted from ther im- 
press; if what you state is true ; and I believe it^a 
to be," replied the captain. — " It is a hard case^ 
but what can I do? Here we are at sea, and 
likely to remain on a cruise of several months. You 
cannot expect to eat the bread of idleness oilt 
board of a man-of-war. You will do your duty 
wherever you are stationed. There is no disgracer 
in serving his majesty, in any capacity. I telf 
you candidly, that although I would not have im- 
pressed you myself, I am very glad that I have 
you on board ; I wish I had fifty mo!^ of the 
same sort, instead of the dweepings of the gaols, 
which I am obliged to mix up with prime sea* 
men." - 

^* Perhaps, sir, you will have the kindness td 
send me back by the first homeward-bound 
vessel?" 

'* No, that I cannot do ; you are on the ship's 
books, and the case must be referred to the Ad« 
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miralty on our return : that it will be my duty to 
attend to^ upon your application; but I hope 
before that you will have entered into his majes*^ 
ty's service.'* 

/^ And in the mean time my poor father may 
starve," said Newton, with a sigh, not addressing 
those around him, but giving utterance to his 
thoughts. 

The captain turned away, and paced the quar- 
ter-deck with the fii'st'-lieutenant. At last he was^ 
9;eezh^rd to say — " It's a very hard case, ccr- 
tfunlyt Forster, can you navigate ?" continued the 
captain, addressing Newton. 

*^ Yes, sir, I can work up a dead reckoning, 
and take the sun's altitude." 

" Very well, that will do. — Mr. Pittson, you 
may dismiss them. Are they put into messes ?" 

'' All, sir." 

" It 's twelve o'clock, sir," said the master, 
tou^^hiKig his hat, with his quadrant in his hand. 

** Make it so, and pipe to dinner." 

Newton was stationed in the foretop. In a few 
days the awkwardness arising from the novelty of 
tlie. sq^ne, and from the superior dimensdons of 
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every variety of equipment onboard of the frigate, 
compared to the small craft to which he had been 
accustomed^ passed away. The order which was 
exacted to preserve discipline^ the precision with 
which the time was regulated, the knowle<]^e of 
the duty allotted to him, soon made him feel that 
no more was exacted than what could easily 
be performed, and that there was no hard-* 
ship in serving on board of a man-of-war ; the 
only hardship was the manner in which he had 
been brought there. Although he often sighed a& 
he thought of his father and mother, he did his 
duty cheerfully, and was soon distinguished as a 
most promising young sailor. 

Captain Northfleet was a humane and good 
officer, and his first-lieutenant followed in his 
steps, and equally deserved the character. Be* 
fore the ship's company had been six weeks 
together, they were in a tolerable state of disci- 
pline; and proved such to be the case, by ac- 
knowledging that they were happy. This, added 
to the constant excitement of chasing and cap- 
turing the vessels of the enemy, with the antici- 
pation of prize-money, soon made most of those 
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who had been impressed {orget what had occurred, 
or cease to lament it as a hardship. The continual 
exercise of the guns was invariably followed up 
by a general wish that they might fall in with 
an enemy of equal force, to ascertain whether 
such constant drilling had been thrown away 
upon them. The Terpsichore received suppUes 
of provisions and water from other ships, and for 
nine months continued a successfril cruise. 

Several prizes had already been captured, and 
sent home to England. The complement of the 
frigate was materially reduced by so many ab- 
sentees, although some of her men had been 
brought out to her by other vessels, when a 
strange sail was discovered from the mast-he'ad. 
A few hours sufficed to bring the swift Terpsichore 
alongside of the stranger, who first hoisted, and 
then immediately hauled down the tricoloured 
flag, in token of submis^on. She proved to be a 
French brig, bound to the Cape of Good Hope, 
with ammunition and government stores. The 
third-lieutenant, and all the midshipmen who 
could navigate, were already away ; and this prize 
proving valuable. Captain Northfleet resolved to* 
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send her in. The difficulty relative to a prize- 
master was removed by the first-lieutenant^ who 
recommended Newton Forster. To this suggestion 
the captain acceded ; and Newton,- with five men, 
and two French prisoners to assist, was put on 
board of the Estelle, with written instructions to 
repair to Plymouth, Mid, upon his arrival there, 
deliver up the prize to the agent, and report 
himself to the admiral. 

Captain Northfleet also returned to Newton 
the papers of his sloop, and gave him a letter to 
the admiral, stating the hardship of his case. At 
the same time that he informed him of the con- 
tents of his letter, he recommended Newton to 
continue in the service, promising that, if he took 
the vessel safe into port, he would put him on 
the quarter-deck, as one of the mates of the 
frigate. Newton thanked Captain Northfleet for 
bis good intentions; and, requesting permission 
to reflect upon his proposal, took his leave, and 
in a few minutes was on board of the Estelle. 

There was a buoyancy of spirits in Newton 
when he once more found himself clear of the 
frigate. He acknowledged that he had been well 
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treated, and that he had not be^n unhappy; but 
still it was emancipation from forced servitude. 
It is hard to please where there are so many 
masters; and petty tyranny will exist, and cause 
much discontent before it is discovered, even 
where the best discipline prevails. The imperious 
behaviour of the young midshipmen, who assume 
the same despotic sway which is exercised over 
themselves, as soon as their superiors are out of 
sight and hearing, was often extremely galling to 
Newton Forster, and it frequently required, much 
forbearance not to retort.. However in strict 
justice this might be warranted, discipline woul4 
not permit it, and it would have been attended 
with severe punishment. It was therefore with 
a feeling of delight that Newton found himself 
his own master, and watched the hull and canvasp 
of the Terpsichore, as they gradually sank below 
the horizon. 

The Estelle was a fine vessel, find her cargo 
not being all composed of heavy materials, was 
sufficiently light on the water to sail well. At 
the time of her capture, they were, by the reckr 
<ming of the frigate, about fourteen hundred miles 
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&oia the Lizard. In a fortnight, therefore, with 
the wind at all propitious, Newton hoped to set 
his foot upon his native land. He crowded aU 
the sail which prudence would allow ; and, with 
the wind upon his quarter, steered his course 
for England. 

The men sent with him in the hrig consisted- of 
two able seamen, and three of the gang which 
had been collected from the gaols and brought 
round from the eastward. Captain Northfleet spared 
the former, as it waff necessary that a part of 
the crew should be able to steer and navigate ib^ 
vessel ; the latter, vrith the sincere hope of ilevet 
seeing them again, taking it for granted that they 
would run away as soon. as they arrived at Ply- 
mouth. With the two prisoners, they were suflS- 
cient to work the vessel. 

During the first ten days the wind was gene- 
rally in their £BLvour, and the brig was not far off 
from the chops of the Channel, when a low raking 
vessel was perceived bearing down upon tbem 
from the N.W. Newton had no glass ; but, as 
she neared to within three miles, the vessel wore 
the appearance of a privateer schooner; but whe- 



OR, THE MERCHANT SfckviCE. Hit 

ther an enemy or not, it was iftipo^]5n)le to 
decide. The Estelle 'had tiiro sthsAl htBM& ^tis dA 
]ber forecastle; and" Newton, to ascettatin th^ 
i^atioil to which the privateer belonged, hoisted 
the French endigh and fired a gun. In a Uiintr^ 
the privateer hoisted English colours ; but tt&'- shi^ 
bonlitiued to bfear down upon thein, Newton; hot 
fecfling Secure, rove his studding sail ge^; atid 
fniaiAe all preparation for running before the Whid, 
which h)^' fcheW to be the brig's best pbint- df 
jBailing* The privateer had approached tdWithik 
two mikid, when Roberts, one of the se^mem, gat^e 
his deddied opinion that she was a Ftendh vessel, 
poitttmg out the slight varieties iii the rigging 
and build of the vessel, which woiild ndt' bttve 
befenr apparent to any one but a tihorough-br^d 

r , 

seaman. '^ ^ ■ 

"We'd better up helm, and get the SAil-tiJon 
her. If she be French, she'll soon shoWberself 
by firing at us." 'T \ m 

Newton was of the same opiriioti. 'TTid bt% 
was put before the wind, 8(nd grad^allly' all her 
Cdiivass was spread. The' privateer tmm^iilt^Iy 
sB^ out all her reefe, set Hep fofty iiailsi' hoisted 
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French colours, and^ in a few minutes, a (4u4 
whizzed through the rising of the £ste^c[, 
and pitched into the water a-bead of them. 

'* I thought so/^ cried Roberts. '* I^ 's a . 
Johnny Crapeau. A stam chase is a lopg cha^^^ 
any how. The brig sails well, and there ar'nt 
more than two hours' daylight; so Monsieyf 
must be quick, or we '11 give him the slip yet." 

The privateer was now within a mile of thezigi; 
both vessels had '* got their way ;" and their re? 
spective powers of saiUng were to be ascertaii^ed. 
Jn half an hour the privateer had neared t9^ 
three-quarters pf a mile. 

*' I think our little guns will soon reach her," 
observed Newton. " WilUams, give me the helm. 
Go forward with Roberts and the men, and rouse 
them aft. Be smart, my lads, for she has the 
heels of us." 

*' Come along," said Roberts. '* You, Collins, 
why don't you stir? — do you wish to see the 
inside of a French prison ?" 

" No," replied Collins, sauntering forward, 
" not particularly." 

" Only by way of a change, I suppose," ob- 
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served Thompson^ another of the convictd* ''You 
have been in every gaol in England, tdr- my know- 
ledge — hav*nt you, Ben T" * ^^ 

" Mayhap I have," replied Collina'J ^* Iwrt one 
gentleman should never interfere hi lihe coiisam» 
of another. I war'nt whipped at the caft-teiil, 
as you were, last Lancaster 'toes.'* 

" No ; but you had a taste of it on board of 
the Terpsidiore. Ben, you ar*nt forgot that?' 
retorted Hillson, the 6ther of the three characters 
who had been sent with Newton. 

In a few minutes the guns were run aft, and the 
ammunition brought on deck. Newton then gave 
the helm to Williaims, and served one gun; 
while Roberts took charge of the other. The 
privateer had continued to near them, and was 
now within their range. A smart fire was kept 
up oa her, which she returned with hei* superior 
metal. 

After the firing had commenced, the approad!i 
of the privateer wa8> in some degree checked. 
The guns fired from the stem of the Estelle 
aaristed her velocity through the water; while. 
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on the contrary, the privateer, being obliged to 
yaw froBtti h^r course that- her guns might bejar, 
and firing from the bow, her impetus was checked. 
Still Ure' 'privateer had the advant^e in sailing, 
and slowly neared the brig. 

'" There's no- need of your coming aft so close 
upon us," said Roberts to the two Frenchmen 
who had been sent oa board ; " go forward, and 
keep out of the way. That 'ere chap is aflfer 
mischief; he had his eye upon the ammnitioft',^ 
continued the sailor to Newton. *' Go forward— 
d'ye hear? or I '11 ^plit your d — d French skull 
with the hikndspike." 

" Don't touch him, Roberts," said Newton. 

'[ No, I wont touch him, if he keeps but of my 
way. Do. you. hear ?— go forward !" cried Ro- 
berts to the Frenchman, waving his hand. 
. The Frenchman answered with a sneer and a 
smile, and was turning to obey the order, when a 
shot from the privateer cut him nearly in two. 
The other Frenchman, who was close to him, 
m^de a rapid descent into the cabin, 

" That was well meant^ any how," observed 
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RobertSi looking at the dead ,body^.''^ut it 
wAsn't meant for him. Shall I. toss him oy^- 
bo^d?*' 

*' No, no — let him lie. If they capture us, they 
will perceive it was their own doing/', - . 
; .ff Well>.then, I '11 only haul him into the lee- 
§euppers> out of the way." 
'r lAnpth^r ^ot from the privateer passed through 
th<^. cabin windows, and went forward into the 
koM/ The French prisoner ran on deck with, as 
much haste as before he had run below. 

V-Ay^-it will be your turn next, my.copk," 
cried Roberts, who had been removing the body 
to the gunnel. " Now, let me try my luck again," 
and he hastened to his gun. Newton fired before 
Roberts was ready. The topsail-sheet of the 
schooner was divided by the shot, and the sail 
fiew out before the yard. 

*^ That 's a good two cables' length in our 
favour," cried Roberts. ** Now for me," Robeits 
fired his gun, and was more fortunajfce f his shot 
struck away the fore-top-^allant-mast, while 
tiie royal and top-galiant-sail feU before the 
|c3^ail. ^ 
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" Well done, my little jriece of brass!'* said 
Roberts, slapping the gun &miliarly on the breech; 
** only get ns out of our scrape, and I 'U polish 
you as bright as silver !" 

Whether the gun understood him or not, or, 
what iifr more prabable^, the short distaiice between 
the brig and the privateer, made it more cffedfivei 
more mischief took place in the sails and ri^gmg 
of the schooner. Her topoail-sheet wa&, hdwever, 
soon rebeat^^tiie sail reset, and her other ciisudtfe^ 
made good* She ceased firing her long gtin> and 
at dusk had crept up to within a quarter of a 
mile, alid commenced a heavy fire of musketry 
upon ike brig. 

^ This-w rft&er warm work/' observed WiHtan^ 
at the hehttf poiatkig to a buUet-hole through his 
jacket. 

" Rather too warm,'' observed Collins, the con- 
vict. " I dcm't see why we are to risk our lives 
for our paltiy share of priie-money. I vote for 
haulii^ down the colours." 

" Not yet,'' said Newton, " not yet, my lads. 
Let us try a few shot more." 

" Try !— to be sure," rejoined Roberts, '* didn't 



I say bef(»e; that a stain chase was ar. long 
owe." ... ' ■:-■ .-ir-vl 

'' That onty makes tha matter worae/' replie<i 
CoHina; ''f<^ while we ate to bo p^ppeieii thi^ 
way, I think the shorier the ehise the bett^. 
How^evyou may do^lB you pleaaevr but Iiia 
not soibad of it ;*-^sa heca '& down btbkw to tber 

. f ^ S^ you^re a sensible diap^ and gifea good 
adriq^ f %^^I J^^ foUow yo^'"* said HiUsoH. : 
. ^' Birds of a feather always flock together ; so, 
Ben, I 'm of yoor party^'' added Thompson. 

The Gonincts then descended ^Mwiod) oQt of Ae 
fire of the musketry, while Newton and Rob^ftw 
eontkiued to load and fire, and WilUams steered 
the brig. The Frenchman had already foUnd hi» 
way below again before the con^dcts. 

The schooner was withiot two cables' length, 
and the fire of the musketry was 'most galliog ; 
each of the Engtish seanien had received slight 
womids, wh^ jnai as it. wto dark; one of the 
fiftst firqm the luig proved j«i!^^ effective. The 
iliattbrboQm of the sehoeiier wae either cut in two, 
« |o; muchv is^wf^ i0 oblige them to lower 
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her mainsail. The.brig nowincreased her distance 
fast^ and in a few minutes they lost sight of the 
schooner in the darkness of the night. 
^ 'f Huaza J- 'i cried Roberts, "didn't I tell yoii 
that a stom chase was a Ions: one ?" . r 

Not a star was to be seen ; the darkness was 
intense, and Newton, consulted with Williams aaii 
Roberts^ as to what was their best plan o£ fnro^ 
ceeding. It was agreed to haul up for a quarter 
of an hour^ then furl all^ and allow the privateer 
to pass them. This was put in execution; the 
convicts, now Aat there was no more firing, 
coming to their assistance. The next morning the 
weather proved hazy, and the schooner, who had 
evidently crowded sail in pursuit of them, was no* 
where to be seen. 

Newton and his crew congratulated themselves 
upon their escape, and again shaped their course 
for the Channel. The vrind would not allow them 
to keep clear of Ushant, and two days afterwards 
they made the French coast, near to that, island. 
The next morning they had a slant of vrind, which 
enabled them to lay her head up for Plymouth, 
and anticipated that in another twenty-four houxB' 
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they would be in safety. Such, however, was 
not their good fortune ; about noon a schooner 
hove in sight to leeward, and it was soon ascer- 
tained to be the same vessel fnom which they had 
previously escaped. Before dusk she was close 
to them; and Newton, aware of the impos- 
sibility of resistance, hove-to, as a signal of 
surrender. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

Misery acquaintB a man with strange bedfellows. 

SHAKSl>lAltB« 

As the reader may ^ave^ before now, occasionaUy 
heard comments upon the micertaintyof the mooD 
and of the sea, and also, perhaps, of human life, I 
shall not venture any farther remarks upon the 
subject ; for were they even new, I should never 
have the <?redit of them. This is certain, that in- 
stead of finding themselves, as they anticipated to 
be in the next twenty-four hours, safely moored 
in the port of Plymouth, Newton and his com- 
rades found themselves before that time had 
elapsed safely locked up in the prison of Morlaix. 
But we must not proceed so fast. 
Although the Estelle had squared her xoBiso^ 
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yard, as a signal of submission^ the prirateer's 
men, as they ranged their vessel alongside, 
thought it advisable to pour in a volley of mus* 
ketry: this might have proved serious, had it 
not been that Newton and his crew were all down 
below, hoi^ng to seeure 9k few changes of linen, 
which, in a prison, m%ht prove very useAiU As 
it was, their volley only kiUed the remaimng 
French prisonery who remained on deck, over- 
joy^ at the recapture, and anticipating an imme- 
diate. return to his owi^ country; by which it 
Wendd appear that the ** L^homme propose, maf» 
J)h» tUipose*^ of' France, is quite as sure ^ pro- 
iperi^ ai the more homely *^ Many a slip betwe^> 
cup and lip'' of our own country. 

The bopt of the privateer was sent on board ; 
a doKsn m^i, with their eutlassesfiourishing over 
theiir heads, leapt on Hxe deck ef the Estelle^ and 
found nobody to exercise their valour upon, 
except the body of their departed comrade ; 
upo)^ which they shouted for the- ^* Sacr6*s God 
dams'' to ^* monler.^ Newton and the^ rest obeyed 
the summons, with their bundles in tilieir hands : 
tlie latter they were bow, relieved of by^theircon* 
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querorS) who^ to prove that it was DOt oyt of 
'' poliiesse^' that they carried their leffects, at the 
samQ time saluted them with various blows with 
their cutlasses upon their backs and shouldqnsu 
Newton, who felt that resistance would ooly .be 
an excuse for fajrther aggf^9sion> bore with pthilo^ 
sophy what he could not prevent^imd hjas^x^Ajed 
into the boat. The convicts also toojL theii^ fA^m^ 
with patience — ^they had beeok accuieitcpiQd-jto 
** many stripes/' Roberts and Wilhama, ifi $pite 
of the remonstrances of Newton, with ^1 &e,i?eck^ 
less spirit of English sailors, would not submit jsq 
quietly. The first object which attracted, Robarts'ii 
attention, as he came up the ladder, was the body 
of the remaining French prisoner. 

" What ! Johnny, so you 're gone ! Didn't I 
tell you that your turn would come next ? I wy, 
my hearties, you keep all your bullets for your 
friends," continued Roberts, addressing the priva^* 
teer's men. 

A few " sacr6s" and *^ f s" was the.reply^ 

as one of them attempted to twitch his bundle out 
of his hand. — ^* Hold fast there, old chap^ don't 
take what you never paid for." 
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A scuffle now ensued, which ended in Roberts^ 
who found tiiat he could not retain possessioiiy 
shying his bundle at the foremost man, with auoh 
force as to lay him on the deek^ — '*^ Well, if yom 
will ha^e k, take it/ cried Roberts. 

*^' TJie beg^rs have chopped : my fingers/-' 
growled Williams. "I say, Monnseer, don't 
make quite so free with that iron of yours, or I *11 
fflooash your top-lights.*' 

- *^/I wish I had thrfee on 'em on Point Beach, 
one up and one down. I 'd sarve you out, you 
d — ^--d fix)g-eating sea-cooks!" said Roberts, 
squaring at the privateer's men with clenched 
fists. 

This obstreperous conduct produced a shower 
of blows with the backs of the cittlasses. Williams, 
in. a rage^ wrenched a cutlass firom.one of the 
Frenchmen, and laid about him ; while Roberts, 
vrith his fists, rushed within their guards and laid 
two of them at his feet. At last they were over- 
powered and thrown into the boat, blee^ii^ pnv 
fusely from various cuts which they had received 
in the uhequal scuffle. The privateer's people ihen 
shoved off and rowed on boa^ of the schooner. 
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<Ad Boon aA Newton and the othtf EngKahcften 
were up tbe side they were pi»hed aft ; their pei^ 
sons were thea sear^ed, and every pftit oftl^ek 
afiparel, which a|^)eared to be of good materiab 
or Uttle worn, was taken from th^n. Col&w the 
tionyict was a good priase; he had put on shiii 
o^«er shirty stocking oyer stookingy atod tnwHen 
over trousers, that tbe Frendimen began to w<ng^ 
der. if ever they should arrive at the '^ in»»f 
man/^ At hist, he was uilcaeed^ an cMpi^fof 
trousers throwii to him, and he was left witiieii^: 
aay other garaa^it, shivering in the eoUL New^ 
too, mk» still vetatned hk waistcoat and shir^ 
took off the former and gave it to the convict^ 
who whispered as he thanked him, '^ I don't care 
a fig, they have left me my old hat." As soon 
as the recapture was manned, the privateer bore 
up for the French coast, and before morning 
anchored in the rocky harbour of Morlaix. At 
daylight the prisoners, who had received no re-!* 
freshmenty were handed into a boat, and on theiv 
hafSng, conducted by a party of gens d'arm§s 
to the piis<»u During their progress to theia 
place of confinement CoUins excited the amuse^ 



ment of ihh hyi^teasieK^ tsAd the ikirprisid of 4is 
fellow-prifioneFB, by walking -with hifl hi^dd atMl 
wnoB raised in a eertoin posifcicm. After Hiey ^bdt 
been locked up, he went to the banned' windoifi 
aild bc^ntied tibe same gestures to the people 
ulrho #6re' ^Glowded aboiit the prffioB> mos^ ^of 
ni^htm '^ontten^d thehr mockeiy. 1Se\Aadi who 
csftni^ fi^rw^aidf to the window la le^piest i^ Utde 
wtM^ &r Roberts and Williams^ who wished i6^ 
i]^n^ their thiiBt and waA their wotrnds, wfaidi 
bad iBCft been dressed, inquired of CoUins Ua reai- 
sons for 1^ doing. ^' It is fin* your ben^ttiiweii: 
as mine/' replied Collins; '^at least I hope so. 
There are freemasons in all conn^ries.'' 

A few nnnutes aftorwards, one of the people 
outside came forward, and pointed ont to the 
sentry l^mt the prison^re were making signs for 
water* Th4 gendarme, who had paid no aU 
tetition to Newton^ listened to the appeal of hii 
Gountryman^ who, npon the gtoiuds of common 
humanity, persu»led him to allow them s»eh a 
necessary boon. The water was brought, and as 
the man walked away a stgft miperodved by all 
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but CoUinS; gave him to understand that his ap* 
peal had been understood. 

" All ^8 right," said Collins to Newton, as he 
quitted the grating. ** We have friends without^ 
and we have friends within.** In about an hour 
some bread was brought in, and anumg thos^ who 
brought it Collins perceived the person who had 
answered his signal ; but no farther recognition 
took place. At noon the door of the prison was 
again unbarred, and a surgeon came to drees the 
wounded men. He was accompanied by two ^ 
three others, deputed by the governor <tf the town 
to obtain intelligence, and the new acquaintance 
of Collins appeared as interpreter. While the 
surgeon dressed the wounds of Roberts and Wil- 
liams, which, although numerous, were none of 
any importance, many questions were asked^ and 
taken down when intei*preted. Each {>risoner was 
separately interrogated; Collins was one of the 
first examined. The questions put and answers 
given were carefully intermixed with more im- 
portant matter. The person who acted as inter- 
preter spoke English toO' well for a Frenchman ; 
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apparently he was a Dane or Russian^ who was 

domiciliated there. He commenced with — 
*' No one Bnderstands English but me — ^but 

they are suspicious ; be careful. — What is your 

name ?" 
*' John Collins." 
'' Comment V said the French amanuensis^ 

^' John Co — lin. C'est bien; amtiHUtz" 
^^ What is your rank — and in your Lodge V* 
^V (Common seaman — master ^* answered Collins 

adroitly. 
'^ iComment V^ said the party with his pen. , 
vMatelot/' replied the interpreter* 
'^ Demandez-lui le nom du b&timent." 
" What is the name of your ship ? — how can 

we asBisi you ?" 

m 

" Terpsichore — a boat with provisions" 
'^ Comment ?" 

" Frigate croiseur Terpsichore." 
" Does she sail well ?— a^ what time ?" 
" To-night, with a guide.*' 
"Quedit-il?*' 

'^ EUe marche bien ayec le vent large*" 
. ** Demandez-lui la force. '^ 
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" What ntimber of guns?— Aota can you get 
outr 

** Thirty-six guns. — / have the tmans" 

** Trente-six canons/* 

" Trente-six canons," repeated the Frenehmatt, 
writing, " c'est bien — ^alors, T^quipage.'* 

" How many men ? — I will be here at darkJ^ ' 

" Two hundred and seventy men ; but many 
away in prizes." 

'' Deux cents soixante-dix hommes d'equipage ; 
mais il y a beaueoup dans les b&timens pris.'' 

Newton and the others were also interrogated, 
the names taken down, and the parties then 
quitted the prison. 

'' Now, if we make a push for it, I think we 
may get off," said Collins to Newton and the 
rest, after the door had closed. '' I never n^w 
the prison in England which could hold me when 
I felt inclined to walk out of it ; and as for thtir 
bars, I reckon them at about an hour's work. I 
never travel without my little friends;'* — and 
Collins, taking off his old hat, removed the lin- 
ing, and produced a variety of small saws made 
from watch-springs, files, and other instruments. 
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"Then," continued he, "with these and this 
piece of tallow stuck outside my hat, I will be 
through those bars in no time, French iron ar'nt 
worth a d-^n, and the sentry shan't hear me if he 
lolls against them ; although it may be just as 
well if Thompson tips us a stave, as then we may 
work the faster/' 

" I say. Bill," observed Hillson, " who is your 
friend?" 

,",I don't know — ^he may be the govamor ; but 
this I do k^ow, for the honour of freemasonry* 
w^ poay trust him and all like him ; so just mind 
yoTW own business, Tom»"~r-" He said he would 
be here at dark," observed Newton. " Yes — I 
must prepare — go to tjie grating, some of you, 
that they may not look in upon me." 

This unexpected prospect of deliverance created 
an anxious joy in the breasts of the prisoners ; 
the day appeared interminable. At last, the 
shades of night ^et in, and a clouded sky with 
mizzUng rain r^iised their hopes« Th(^ square in 
front of the prison w$i8 d^ei^t^, and the sentinel 
crpuche(Jl close against the dooj, wjbich partially 
pr(>teq^d hipot ^9P tlie w^t^ef. I;;^ ^ f§w miniites 
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a person was heard in conversation with the sen- 
tinel. " He must be coming now/' observed 
Collins in a low tone ; '* that must be one- of hist 
assistants who is taking off the attention of the 
gens d*arme," 

" Make no noise/* said a voice in a whisper, 
at the outside of the bars. 

'* I am here," replied Collins, softly. 

" How can you get out of the prison?'' 

'^ Get the sentry out of the way when we leave 
off singing ; the bars will then be removed." 

" Every thing is prepared outside. When you 
get out, keep close under the wall to the right. 
I shall be at the comer, if I am not here." 

The ,^.^ 0^ .W f™. .he g»«^. 

*' Now, Thompson, not too loud, there *s no oc- 
casion for it ; two of us can work." 

Thompson commenced his song ; Newton took 
a small saw from Collins^ who directed him 
how to use it. The iron bars of the prison 
yielded like wood to thie fine-tempered instru- 
ments which Collins employed. In an hour 
and a half three of the bars were removed 
without noisC; and the aperture was wide enough 
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for their escape. The singing of Thompson^ 
whose voice was tolerably good and ear very 
correct, had not only the effect of preventing their 
working being heard, but amused the sentinel, 
who remained with his back to the wall, listening 
to the melody. 

Their work was so far accomplished. Thomp- 
son ceased, and all was silence and anxiety : in a 
few minutes the sentinel was again heard in con^ 
versation, and the voices receded, as if he had 
removed to a greater distance. 

" Now, brother," said the low voice- under the 
aperture. 

In a minute the whole of the prisoners were 
clear of the walls, and followed their guide in 
silence, until they reached the landing-place. 

" There is the boat, and provisions sufficient," 
said the freemason, in a low tone ; '' you will have 
to pass the sentries on the rocks ; but we can do 
no more for you. Farewell, brother; and may 
you and your companions be fortunate !" So say- 
ing, their friendly assistant disappeared. 

The night was so dark, that although close to 
the boat, it was vnih difficulty that its* outlines 
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(^ould be jdiseemed. Newton, recommending the 
strictest silence and care in entering, stepped into 
it, and was followed by the rest. Roberts, whose 
eyesight was a little affected from the wounds in 
his head, stumbled oyer one of the oars. 

'' Qui vive ?" cried out one of the sentries on 
the rock. 

No answer was made ; they all remained mo* 
tioidess in their seats. The sentry walked to the 
edge of the rocl^ and looked down ; but nojt dis- 
tinguishing any thing, and hearing no farther 
noise, returned to his post. 

For some little while Newton would i)Lot allow 
diem to move ; the oars were then curefuUy lifted 
over the gunnel, and their clothes laid in the rol« 
locks, to muffle the sound ; the boat was pushed 
from the landing-place into the middle of the nar- 
row inlet. The tide was ebbing, and with their 
oars raised out of the water, ready to give way if 
perceived, they allowed the boat to drift out of one 
of the narrow channels which formed the en- 
trance of the harbour. 

The rain now beat down fast, and anxious to be 
well clear of the coast before dayUght, Newton 
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thought they might y^nture to pull. The oars were 
taken by him and Collins ; bnt before they had laid 
them three times in tine water one of the sentries, 
hearing the noise, discharged his musket in the 
direction. 

" Give way, now, as hard as we can/* cried 
Newton ; *' it 's our only chance." 

Another and another musket was fired. They 
heard the guard turned out ; lights passing on the 
batteries close to them, and row-boats manning. 
They double-banked their oars, and with the as- 
sistance of the ebb tide and obscurity they were 
soon out of gun-shot. They then laid in their 
oars, shipped their mast, and sailed away firom 
the coast. 

It was nine o'clock in the evening when they 
started, and at daylight the French coiEist was not 
to be seeo. Overjoyed at their escape, they com- 
menced an attack upon the pn)yisions and a small 
keg of wine; and perhaps a more joyful breakfast 
never was made. The sun rose in vapour ; the 
sky threatened, but they were free and happy« 
The wind freshened, and the boat flew before the 
gale ; the running seas topping over her stem, and 

VOL. I. H 
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forcing them continually to bale her out ; but all 
was joy, and freedom turned their " danger to 
delight/' They passed several vesseU at a dis- 
tancC; who did not observe them ; and before 
sunset the English coast was in sight. At ten 
o'clock the double lights on the Lizard were on 
their starboard bow. They hauled up upon the 
larboard tack with the ebb tide^ and having passed 
the Lizard; kept away for Mount's Bay, to avoid 
the chance of falling in with any of the king's 
vessels^ and being i^in impressed. At dayUght 
they ran in under St. Michael's Mount, and once 
more stepped upon English ground. 

Here, as by previous agreement, they divided 
the provisions, and took farewell of each other. 

" Grood bye, gentlemen," said Collins ; '* allow 
me to observe that, for once, you may think your- 
selves fortunate in having been placed in my very 
respectable company !" 
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CHAPTER XIIL 



Once more upon the waters. 

Btron. 



Aft Newton had lost his credentials from Captain 
Northfleet, as well as the vessel confided to his 
charge, he did not consider it necessary to pay his 
respects to the port admiral at Plymouth. On the 
cont|ary, he set off as fiist as his l^s could carry 
him to Liverpool, to ascertain the condition of his 
&ther« We shall pass over the difficulties he 
experienced on his journey. There is no country 
where traveUing is more easy or more rapid, than in 
England, provided that you have plenty of money ; 
but when you travel in forma pauperis, there is 
no country in which you get on so badly. Parish 
rates and poor laws have dried up the sources of 
benevolence ; and as Newton did not apply to the 
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oiFerseers £or his thi:ee-halfpence a mile, he got on 
jhQw he could, which was badly enough. Whep 
mi last he did arrive atliverpool, he foun^ him* 
self a stone or two the lighter, and would have 
been pronounced by Captain Barclay to have been 
in excelleat training. 

Newton had written to his father acquainting 
him with his impressment ; but was doubtful 
whether the letter had ever been receiyed, as it 
had been confided to the care of <me of the wpm^n 
who left the frigate the ev^ng previous. to her 
sailing. When he arrived at t}fe house he per- 
ceived his &ther at his bench as usual, but 
doing nothing, and the shop windows were bare. 

Newton entered, and his father looked up. 

" Why, Newton, my dear boy, is it you V cried 
Nicholas ; '^ what a long while you have been 
away ! Well, how is Mr. Hilton ? — and how is your 
poor mother?" 

'^ My dear father," replied Newton, takii^ his 
hand| '^ did not you receive my letter ?" 

'^No, I received no letter. What a time you 
have been away ; I declare it must be two or three 
months, or more«" 
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^' It k nearly twelve m(mtli8» my dear father t 
I was pressed at Bristol, have been on botfrd of 4 
man-of-war^ and have jost escaped from a French 
prison." 

Newtdn then entered into a narrative of his ad* 
vientures, to the astonishment of Kicholad, who 
heard him with open mouth. 

^* i)ear me? so you *ve been in a miHaK)f-wap 
^din France; then you don't know how yotir 
poor inother is ? '^ 

'" Have you not inquired, my dear fether?'* ' 

^^ "ito, i thought you wouM oome hoi^^ aind tell 
me aft kbout it/' replied Nicholas With a sigh. 

^* How have you got on here ?*' siud Newton> to 
ohaiige the conversatioii. - 

** Very bad indeed, Newton — ^very bad indeed; 
I have not had six jobs since you left me;'' * 

^ I>i sorry to hear it, father; have you any 
thing to eat in the house, for I am very hungry 1'' 

^' I am afraid not much/' replied IReholas^ 
going to the cupboard, and producing some breUd 
and cheese. " Can you eat bread and cheese, my 
dear boy?" 

'^ I could eat a horse, my dear father,^ r^flted 
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Newton^ who had walked the last twelve hours 
without sustenance. 

Newton attacked the proyender^ which soon 
disappeared. 

*^ I have been obliged to sell most of the shop 
furniture/' said Nicholas, observing Newton to cast 
his eyes at the empty window. '* I could not help 
it. I believe nobody wears spectacles in Liver- 
pool." 

*' It can't be helped, father ; we must hope for 
better times." 

*' Yes, we must trust in God, Newton. I sold 
my watch yesterday, and that will feed us for 
some time. A sailor came into the shop, and 
asked if I had any watches to sell : I told him that 
I only repaired them at present ; but that when 
my improvement in the duplex — " — ^here Nicholas 
forgot the thread of his narrative, and was com- 
mencing a calculation upon his intended improve- 
^ ment, when Newton interrupted him. 

" Well, sirj what did the sailor reply ?" 

'^ Oh ! I forgot ; I told him that I had a watch 
of my own that I would part with, which went very 
well ; and that it would be cheaper to him than a 
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new one ; that it cost fifteen pounds ; but I was io^ 
want of money, and would take five pounds; 
for it. He saw how sorry I was to part with itrr 
and so I was.'' Her% Nicholas thought of his 
watch, and forgot his story. 

" Well, my dear father," said Newton, " what 
did he give you for it V 

** Oh !-rrwhy, he was a kind good creature, and 
said that he . was not the man to take advantage 
of a poor devil in distress, and that I should have 
the full value of it. He put the watch in his fob 
and counted out fifteen pounds on the counter. 
I wanted to return part; but he walked put of the 
shop» and before I could get round the counter 
he had got round the comer of the street." 

" Twas a Grod-send, my dear father," replied 
Newton, " for I have not a halfpenny. Do you 
know what became of my chest that I left on 
board of the sloop ?"j 

" Dear me ! now I think of it, it came here by 
the waggon. I put it up stairs. I wondered why 
you sent it." 

Newton having appeased his hunger, wept up 
stairs, and found all his wearing apparel had been 
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forwarded by Mr, Hilton^ who wq>po(iedlumdee4y 
and that he was enaUed to make.a more reqMOr 
table appearance than uriiat the privateer'a people 
had hitherto permitted hhn« In a few days he 
felt quite recovered from his fhtiguc^ and aa^ied 
fortli in.seBTch of employment, ;;.OdL.tile ilay after 
his arrival at Liverpool he hadwsittianto the.aag^ 
lum to inquire the &te of his mother* . The avi'«> 
swer which he received was, that Mfs/fV)lster.hed. 
recovered, and remained many montba in the eitar> 
blishment as nurse; but that ten days back she.; 
had quitted the asylum, and that ber address wae/ 
not Imown, 

NewtoHi who had no means of pcosecuting farr 
ther inquiry, was obUged to be satisfied with the' 
intelligence that his mother was alive an4 well., 
He cemmunieated the infonnatipn to Nicholas, 
who observed — 

- '^ Poor thing ! she 's looking for us, depend upon 
it^. Newton^ and will be here yerysoim:'' and 
this expectation was revived whenever Nicholas 
thought of his wife, and he ci^tinued satisfied. 

We must allow many montb^ to pass away in 
one paragrajribr-Hnonthi of ..ineffectual etruggle 
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agiuiist poverty Md vraiit^employtnefiit^ which 
Newton made every exertion to ol^n ias rnate^ 
a merchant ve»id. The way in which hehad be«i 
impreiMed had caused a dread of the king^ seN 
viee> which be could not overcome ; and aHhoogh 
hid^had bntio choose his ship as a sailor before ike 
mpst, he could not pievail upon himself to accept 
ft iberth which was not protected from the m»^ 
{tnei^^v Without vecommendation he could not 
ofetainc^e situation of mate^ and he cbntiniied 
t^^wodc as a rigger in the docks, until hitf himid 
warunfevtunaldy ^verely jammed by the heel 
of a topmast, and he was laid up for many weeks. 
Each day their fare became scantier, and they 
were reduced to their last shilling, when Newton 
was again able to go out and seek employment. 

It was a rough day, blowing hard from the S.E., 
when NewtcHi, who had tried his fortune on board 
of every vessel (crowded as they were in the 
docks) without success, walked in a melancholy 
and disappmnted mood along the splendid pier 
which lines the liver-side. Few people were out, 
for the gusts of wind wete accompanied by smart 
driving fihowePs 6f rainir' Heie and there was to 
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be seen a boat pulling up in shore to fetch' the 
shipping in the stream, who with a heavy dtrain 
on their cables were riding to the S.£. gale» and a 
strong ebb tide. Newton had laaade up his mind 
to enter on board of one of these vessels about to 
sail> provided they would advance him; a pait of 
his wages fb^ his father's support $ v^i^en, as a 
heavy squall dleared away, he> perceived that a 
boat had broken adrift from the outermost vessel, 
(a large brig) with only one man in it, wha was 
carried away by the rapid ciirrent, assisted by the 
gale blowing down the river, so as to place him in 
considerable risk. The man in the boat tossed 
out his oar, and pulling first on one side, and then 
on the other, tried to make for the shore ; but in 
vain. He was swept away with a rapidity which 
threatened in less than an hour to carry him out 
to sea, unless assistance were afforded him. 

Another heavy squall again hid the boat from 
the sight of Newton, who had been anxioi!tsly 
watching to ascertain if any relief was sent from 
the shipping, and who was now convinced that 
the disaster had not been perceived. He therefore 
ran down the bank of the river, waiting until the 
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squall should blow oyer, and enable him to discover 
the boat. 

In about ten minutes the squall passed over, 
and the boat was i^ain presented to his sight; 
«he was stiU in the centre of .the stream, about 
three hundred yaixls firom^ the shore. The man 
who was in her, finding all his attempts futile, 
had lain on Jhis oar, and was kneeling in the stem 
^iheets, apparently in supplication. . Newton could 
oot remst the appeal; it appeared to point out to 
him that he was summoned to answer the call 
made upon Providence. The boat .was now a 
quarter of a mile fiurther down the river than 
where he stood, tand about three miles from the 
town and shipping, both of which were no longer 
discernible from the thickness of the weather. 
Newton threw off his coat, and plunging into the 
agitated water, the cold of which nearly checked 
his respiration, swam off into the stream in a di- 
recti<»i so as to allow himself to fetch to windward 
of the boat. He -was soon carried down to it by 
the rapidity of the tide, and, as he approached, he 
shouted to announce his . presence. The man in 
the boat started up at the sound of a human voice, 
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^aiA percdving Nvwtonj close to the bows, leant 
over and extended his hand towards him. Newton 
seized hold of it, and then was whirled round by 
iAie tide fore and aft with the side of the boat> witk 
such Tiolence asnearly to drag the other manout^ 
^nd half ^11 the boat with water. .It was with 
great diflSculty^ although assisted by the occupioil^ 
that Newton contrived at last to get in ; when, 
exhausted with the efforts he had made, herer 
mained a few seconds without motion ; the inasu 
¥^om he had thus risked his life to aave, per;* 
6eiving his cc^iditioiii^ and not speaking to hiou r ^ 

''We have no time to lose/' said Newtcm^ at 
lastt ^* take mi oar, and let us pull in for theshore^ 
If once we are swept down to the narrows these 
will be little chance for us." 

The other complied without speaking, and aftar 
a few minutes' exertion the boat was safely landed 
on the Liverpool side of the river. 

**'The Lord be praised!** ejaculated Newton's 
companion^ as he laid on his oar. '^ I did not call 
upon Him in vain ; your accident has been the 
means of my preservation.'- 

"How dtf 3^6ttmean?'' inquired Newton. 
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*^Why, did you Bot fall owbowd?" replied 
theother. 

r Newton then explained to his compwaon what 
we have already related to the reader^^oding his 
oarral^ with the observi^ioiir tbai^ when he per- 
ceived Mine prt^iBg for' assiafcasic^ inhis peril, he 
^oii^d^nat resist dleJappeal•^ 
r *AOod wiH reward you, young man/' continued 
hei;')^!^^^! now.I will e2Eplain>lo you bow it was 
ihmtl wttsad>rift,likeabearinawa8hingfiub. My 
firs^matewasbfilow.' I had just mlieyed the deck^ 
for indiis blowing weather w«' must keep watch 
in harbour. The men were all at their dinner, 
when I heaird the boat thumping under the main 
ohaanek.r I got into h^ ta ease <^ a fathom or 
two of the painter; but as I hauled her a^head to 
get at the bend, it appears that the monkey of 
a boy who made her fast, and has been but a few 
months at sea> had mAd^ b, / dippery hkch ;' so 
away it went, and I was adrift. I hsiled th^m on 
board; but they did not hear me, althoi;^h the 
first-mate might have, for he was in thcf cabin, 
and the stem window was up.; but. hailing to 
windward is )itrd wpife^, su$^ weather as this : the 
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words are blown baok again down your own throat. 
And now, let me know a little about you, my lad, 
and see whether I cannot in return be of some 
use to you/* 

> J^ewton^ bistory was soon told; and, at the 
conclusion, he had the satisfaction of finding that 
he had obtained the very situation which he had 
been in search of. 

' *' I have no second-mate on board/' observed 
the captain of the brig ; ** but I intended to have 
shipped one to-morrow. I was only divided, be- 
tween which to take of two who have offered 
themselves with equally good recommendations. 
Fortunately, I would promise neither ; and, as I 
think your own recommendation stronger than 
llieirsy the berth is at your service. I only wish, 
for your sake, that it was that of first-mate. I 
am sure you would prove yourself fit for the 
situation ; and I cannot say that I am very par- 
tial to the one that. I have at present; but he is a 
relation of the owner's." 

The arrangements were soon made. Mr. Bere- 
croft, the master of the vessel, advanced Newton 
a sum to fit himself out, and agreed with the 
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owner at Liverpool^ that one half of Newton's 
wages should be allotted monthly to his fiitherl 
The next mornings as the vessel had a pilot on 
board, and the weather had moderated, Newtbn 
took leave of his &iher, and with a light htert 
accompanied his new acquaintance on board of 
the vessel. 

It was early in the morning when they embaiiced 
in a hired boat, the one belonging to the brig 
still remaining down the river, where th^ had 
landed. The first-mate, as it appeared, was in 
the cabin shaving himself, previoas to his going 
on shore to the ownerto report the supposed loss 
of his superior. The sailors were either busy or 
down below, so that no notice was taken of the 
boat coming alongside; and Newton, with the 
master, were both on the deck before the dream- 
stance was known to the first-mate. It so hap- 
pened, that at the very same moment that they 
came on board, the first-mate was ascending the 
companion hatch, to order a boat to be lowered 
down and manned. When he perceiired Mr. Bere- 
croft, he fell back vnth astonishment, and turned 
pale. 
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5^ I thoi^bt you were gone," said he : " why, 
what eo«ki hiiye saved you? did you not drift out 
toaea?" 

^^ It appears^ then, Mr. Jackson, that you Imew 
that Ijwaa adrift^'^ replied the master seriotkaly; 
io(duQg htm steadfiuitly in the fiice. . : ,. - rrd 

, ^* That it/'*— -replied the mate, cQnfiiaed-^*:5:lrv 
thoog]it>r^t<)f coursey seeing the boat was not aloAgr^ 
side-^^timt you had drifted away in her ^«rj|afr -iHv 
happened-rof course, I know Bot/' \ ; »• ^: 

.-^^^.should trust* for your consolenoef' sltke^/ 
Mr. Jacksour that you did not; however^ here I ^ 
am again, as you see, by the blessing t>f Prori- 
dence, and the exertions of this young man, 
whom I must introduce to you as our second- 
mate,'* 

Jackson cast an angry glance at Newton upon 
the conclusion of this speech. The master had 
truly observed that it was strange that the first- 
mate did not hear him when he had hailed the 
brig for assistance. The fact was, that Jackson 
had both heard him and seen him ; but he was a 
wretch devoid of all feeling, who consulted nothing 
except his own inteoest* He had made sure that 
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tbe master would be Slurried out-tb 'i^>t&^ 
pbrish by a moit miseraUe deaths laid Itkt ii& 
would succeed in command of the yesseL - ^He 
Ti^as tlien going on shore to report the 'ini^pbdi^ 
^^fidUthg cverboard ?' of the master ; 'wfaicli^*^ tbc^ 
Img was to sail aa soon as the weatiboei ]fiodet«ieid> 
wotxld hate secured to him the eomasandy and^ 
at:dfe ^same time, have put an end to the aeaidii 
wbidi (riiould he Imve reported the tmth>^woufii 
immediately have taken place for the boat- ^m^ 
whick the master had been adrift. Foited in his 
hopes, by the courage of Kewton, Jackson <had< 
ahtsady formed towards him a deadly hatisd and 
determination of rev^ige* .j^ w 

Tliat eyening the wind abated, and .the;. vessel 
sailed. The ensuing morning she was clear 6f tfaaai 
sands, and a pilot vessd i^ Holyhead: hamg 
received ihe pilot, she steaned down the irisdi. 
Channel) to join a ccaivoy for the West Indies^ 
collecting at Falmouth^ ' ; . :: .v < 

Mr. Berecroft, the mairter of the vessel^ ^ho 
has not hitherto been described, was a apare» lightr 
built persim^L of. about .sixty T&ani of a^> atiU 
active^ and ja d^tmiglXkteBJBtmxu rHe had . croesed 
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the ocean for forty-five .years, and his occasional 
narratives, as he wicked the decK or sat over his 
evening glass of grog, proved that his life must 
have been one of no ordinary variety and interest. 
He viras serious and rationally devout. He checked 
all swearing from the men under his command^ 
^nd rebuked it, although he could not prevent it^ 
in the first-mate ; who, to annoy him> seldom made 
his appearance on deck vnthout making use of 
some execration or another. It was Mr. Beve- 
croft's custom to call down the seamen into his 
cabin every evening, and read to them a short 
prayer ; and, although this unusual ceremony often 
caused a leer in some of the newly entered men, 
and was not only unattended but ridiculed by 
7ackson, still the whole conduct of Berecroft was 
so completely in unison, t^at even the most idle 
and thoughtless acknowledged that he was a good 
man, and quitted the ship with regret. Such 
was Mr. Berecroft ; and we have Uttle farther to 
add, except that he was very superior to the 
generality of masters of merchant vessels. His 
family, it was reported, were strict quakers. 
Jackson, the first-mate, was a bull-headed. 
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sandy-haired Northumbrian ; as we before stated, 
a relation of the owner's, or he never would have 
been pennitted to remain in the ship. The reader 
has already had some insight into his diabolical 
character. It will be sufficient to add, that be 
was coarse and blustering in his mannere ; that 
he never foi^t and never forgave an injury 5 
graiitude was not in his composition ; and> to 
gratify hid revenge, he would stop at nothing. 

Oii the third day, the brig, which was named 
the l^ea and Jane, after the two daughters of 
the owner, arrived at Falmouth, where fihe an- 
chored in the outer roads, in company with thirty 
or forty more, who had assembled at the ap- 
pointed rendezvous. On the second day after 
their arrival, a fifty-gun ship, frigate, and two 
corvettes, made their appearance off the mouth of 
the harbour ; and after a due proportion of guns, 
some shotted and some not, the whole convoy 
were under weigh, and hove-to round their pro- 
tectors. The first step taken by the latter was to 
disembarrass, their proiegSs of one-third of their 
crews, leaving them as defenceless as possible> 
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that they might not confide in their own strengd^ 
but put their whole trust in the men«of-war, and 
keep as close to them as possible. Having takei^ 
out every unprotected man, they distributed eoa^-* 
voy signals in lieu, and half a dozen more g|ma 
announced that tiiey were to make sail — an c»d^ 
immediately complied with; the merchant ve^^li 
loaded with canvass, below and aloft, while- jdi^ 
men-of-war, with their topsails on iht cap9» sf^^ 
round and round them, firing shot at every ub^a^ 
tmiate vessel which was not able to sail as .w# 
as the rest. , i 

1%e convoy left Falmouth, seventy-five in Qurnr 
ber; but in a few days there were but forty in 
sight. Those who remained behind either ma4^ 
&eir voyage how they could, or were takpn by 
the enemy's privateers, who followed in then^abe 
of the convoy, Scnne few were carried ii^ the 
French ports ; and the imder writers of the ppU<)y 
eat but little dinner on the day wUch brought 
the intelligence of their capture. Others weref re- 
taken by the English blocki^ing squadrons, ndio 
rec^ved then one-eighth for salvage. At last the 
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toen-of-war were fairly running down the traders, 
with about twenty-five of the best sailers in oom- 
pany ; tod the commodore deemed it advisable .to 
take particular care of the few which remained, 
lest he should be *^ hauled aver the eooiii" by the 
Admiralty. Nothing worth comment occurred 
idurtng the remainder of the passage. They all 
HMved isafe at Barbadoes, when tiie commodore 
bfdfight in- his returns to the admiral, and com- 
l^lalAed latterly of the obstinacy of the masters, of 
idQ€lfchant vessels, who would part company with 
him, in defiance of all his injunctions, and in 
spite of all the powder which he fired away to 
enforce his signals. There certainly was a fault 
somewhere. 

During the passage, which lasted seven weeks, 
Newton had ample opportunity of ascertaining 
his situation. The master invariably treated him 
with kindness and consideration; and before the 
voyc^e was completed, he treated him as if he 
were his own son. Jackson lost no opportunity 
of annoying or insulting him ; but the support of 
his patron indemnified Newton for the conduct of 
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the first-mate, and he resolved to take no notice 
of that which could not well be prevented. On 
their arrival at Barbadoes, Mr. Berecroft went on 
shore to the house of the consignee ; and then it 
was that the malignity of Jackson broke out in 
all its violence. 

The brig had discha^ed her cargo, and was 
lying in Carlisle Bay, wiuting for the sugars which 
were to be shipped for Liverpool. One morning, 
when Newton, who for some time had submitted 
to the tyranny of Jackson without complaint, 
was standing at the main hatchway, giving di- 
rections to the inen below, who were arranging 
the dunnage at the bottom of the vessel, the first- 
mate came on deck, and, watching his oppor- 
tunity, staggered, with a rope in his hand, against 
Newton, as if by accident, so as to throw him 
over the coombings. Newton, who would hare 
immediately fallen to the bottom of the hold upon 
the ballast, at the ri^k of his life, suddenly seized 
hold of the first-mate, not in sufficient time to 
recover his own balance, but so firmly as to drag 
Jackson with him ; and down they were both pre- 
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cipitated together. The first-mate, having hold 
of one of the ropes leading down the main-mast, 
clmig fast to save himself, and in so doing also 
•broke the fall of Newton ; but the weight of their 
bodies dragged the rope through- Jackson's hands, 
which were lacerated to the bone. Neither party 
were much hurt by the fall ; so that the treachery 
of Jackson recoiled upon himself. 

After this specimen of animosity, which was 
duly reported to Mr. Berecroft, on his return on 
board, by the seamen, who detested Jackson, and 
any thing like foul play, his protector determined 
that Newton should no longer be subjected to 
farther violence^ At the request of Mr. Berecroft, 
Newton was invited to stay at the house ^ of Mr. 
Kingston, the gentleman to whom the vessel had 
been consigned — an oflPer which was gladly ac- 
cepted. 

Newton had not been many days on shore 
when Mr. Kingston, who had taken a strong in- 
terest in him, proposed, in answer to many of his 
questions relative to the slave trade, that they 
should make a party to visit a plantation, the 
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proprietor of which had been a resident since his 
youth, and judge for himself as to the truth of 
the reports so industriously circulated by those 
who were so inimical to the employment of a 
slave population. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

Aboan, The innocent ! 
- Oroonoso. These men are so, whom yon would rise against. 
If we are slaves, they did not make us slaves. 
But bought OS in the honest way of trade, 
As we have done before 'em, bought and sold 
Many a wretch, and never thought it wrong. 
They paid our price for us, and we are now 
Their property, a part of their estate. 
To manage as they please. 

At an early hour the party, consisting of Mr. 
Kingston, the master of the brig, and Newton, set 
off upon mules for the habitation of the planter. 
The sun had illumined the sky, but had not yet 
made its appearance, although the golden fringes 
upon the clouds which floated in broad belts in 
the horizon, indicated liis glorious yet withering 

VOL. I. 1 
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approach. The dew moistened each leaf^ or hung 
in glittering pendant drops upon the thorn of the 
prickly pears which lined the roads. The web of 
the silver-banded spider was extended between the 
bushes, and, saturated with moisture, reflected the 
beams of the rising orb, as the animals danced in 
the centre, to dazzle their expected prey. The 
mist still hovered on the valleys, and concealed a 
part of the landscape from their view ; and the oc- 
cauonal sound of the fall of water was mingled with 
the twittering and chirping of the birds, as they 
flew from spray to spray» The air was fresh, 
even to keenness, and any one suddenly wafted to 
the scene would little have imagined that he was 
under the torrid zone. 

'^ How difierent this is from the ideas generally 
formed of the climate in the West Indies !" ob- 
served N^ewton. ^^ In England, we couple it with 
insufferable heat and the yellow fever." 

^^ Your reports are from those who seldom 
leave the harbours or tpwns, where such indeed 
prevail," replied Kingston, ^' There is no island 
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in the Caribbean sea where the early riser may 
liot enjoy this delightful bracing atmosphere. At 
Jamaica, in particular, where they collect as much 
snow as they please in the mountains; yet, at 
the same time, there is not a more fatal and un- 
healthy spot than Port Royal harbour, in the 
same island." 

^* Is the plantation we are going to situated as 
high above the level of the sea as we are now?" 

" No ; most plantations are in the ravines, 
between the hills. The sugar-cane requires heat. 
As soon as we are on the summit of this next 
hill we shall descend to it." 

In half an hour they arrived at the end of their 
journey, when they stopped at an extensive range 
of low buildings, situated at the head of the val- 
ley, which descended to the sea, now for the first 
time presented to their view since they had quitted 
Bridgetown. The owner of the estate was at 
the door to receive them. He was a tall, spare 
man, dressed in nankeen jacket and trousers, with 
a large-brimmed stmw-hat upon his head. 
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'^ Welcome^ gentlemen, welcome. Kingston, 
how are you?" said he, as they stopped. •* Now 
dismount, gentlemen; the boys will take the 
mules. Boy Jack, where are you? Where's 
Baby and where 's Bulky ? Come here, you 
lasy rascals, and take the mules. Now then, 
gentlemen, I *11 show you the way. . I ordered 
breakfast on the table, as I saw you coming down 
the hill." 

So saying, the old g^atleman led the way 
through a portico. At the sight of strangers the 
windows underneath were crowded with feces of 
various degrees of colour — eyes and mouths wide 
open, the latter displaying rows of teeth so 
even and so brilliantly white, that they might 
cause a, sensation of envy to many an English 
belle. 

The paity were ushered into a spacious and 
cool apartment on the ground-floor, where a 
table was covered with all the varieties of a tropi- 
cal breakfast, consisting of fried fish, curries, 
devilled poultry, salt meats, and every thing 
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which could tend to stimulate an enfeebled ap- 
petite. 

**' Now, gentlemen, let me recommend you to 
take a white jacket ^ you 'U be more at your ease^ 
and there is no ceremony here* Boy Jack» where ^s 
the sangcwee ? This is a fine climatev Captain 
Berecroft ; all you have to attend to is^— to be 
temperate, and not to check the perspiration/' 

Boy Jack, who, par parenthese, was a stout, 
well-looking negro, of about fi)rty years of age, 
now made his appearance with - the Jangoree. 
This was a beverage composed of half a bottle of 
brandy, and two bottles of Madeira, to whidi were 
added a proportion of sugar, lime-joica and nut- 
meg, with water ad lib. It was contained in a 
glass bowl, Capable of hoMiag two gleans, slatid- 
ing upon a single stalk, and bearing the appear- 
ance of a Brobdignag rummer. Boy Jack brought 
it with both hands, and placed it be^M^ his 
master. 

** Now, sir, will you drink ?" said tiie planter, 
addressing Mr* Berecroft. 
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" Thank you/' replied Mr. Berecroft, ** I never 
drink so early in the momii^." 

'' Drink ! why this is nothing but swizzle. 
Here 's your health, sir, 1 11 show you the way/' 

The large goblet was fixed to his lips for up- 
wards of a minute : at last they unwillingly sepa- 
rated, and the old planter recovered his respira- 
tion with a deep sigh. " Now then, gentlemen, 
do you take a little, don't be afraid ; there 's no- 
thing you mayn't do in this climate, only be tem- 
perate, and don't check the perspiration." At this 
moment Newton was startled, and looked under 
the table. 

*^ I thought it was a dog, but it 's a little black 
child." 

"Oh! there's one out, is there? why. Boy 
Jack, did I not tell you to shut them all in ?" 

** Yes, sar, so I did," said the black man, look- 
ing under the table. " Eh ! — ^it 's that d — d little 
nigger — too year old Sambo— no possible keep 
him in, sar. — Come out, Sambo." 

The child crawled out to his master, and climb* 
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ed up by his knee : the old planter patted his 
woolly head, and gave him a piece of grilled 
turkey, with which he immediately dived again 
under the table. 

^^ The fact is, captain, they are accustomed to 
come in at I^'eakfast time ; they are only shut 
out to-day because I have company. That door 
behind me leads into the nursery yard/' 

*' The nursery yard 1'' 

" Yes, 1*11 show it you by and bye; there's 
plenty of them there." 

" Oh, pray let us have them in — I wish to see 
them, and should be sorry to be the cause of 
their being disappointed." 

*' Open the door. Boy Jack." As soon las it 
was open, about twenty black children from seven 
to three years old,, most of them naked, with 
their ivory skins like a polished table, and quite 
pot-bellied from good living, tumbled into the 
room, to the great amusement of Newton and the 
party. They were followed by seven or eight 
more, who were not yet old enough to walk; but 
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they crawled upon all->foui8 almost as fest as the 
others^ who could walk erect after the image of 
Uieir Maker. 

The •c(»npany amused themselves with distri- 
buting to the childrai the oontents of the dishes 
on the taUe-'-^ elder onM ntetfrng* akmgside 
of the planterand Us frieiids with the greatest 
familiarity, while the younger set uptight oa the 
floor, laughing as they devoured Hieir fespecthre 
portions. * 

*^ Of course^ these are all slaves?'* observecl 
Mr. Ba^ecroft; . 

'< Yes^ inred' thefti all myself/' replied the 
planter; ** indeed, out of two hundred and fifteem 
which I have on the estate, I think that there &re 
not more thwi twelve who were not bom on this 
property, during my father's time or mine. 
Perhaps, as breakfast is over, you will like to 
inspect my nursery.'' 

The planter led the way iirto the yard from 
which the children had entered. It was a square 
of about two roods of ground, three sides of which 
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were enclosed by rows of small houses of two 
rooms each, and most of them were occupied by 
female slaves, either nursing children at the 
breast, or expecting very soon to have that duty 
to perform. They received their master with a 
smiling face, as he addressed a question to each 
of them when he entered their abode. 

** Now these are all my breeding women ; they 
do no work, only take care of the children, who 
remain here until the yare eight or nine years old. 
We have a surgeon on the estate, who attends 
them as well as the other slaves when they are 
sick. Now, if you feel inclined, we will go round 
the works." 

The old planter in a few minutes' walk brought 
them to an extensive row of detached cottages, 
each centered in a piece of garden ground, well 
stocked with yams, sweet potatoes, bananas, and 
the other tropical productions. Poultry of all 
descriptions were scattered in profusion about the 
place, and pigs appeared to be abundant. 

^' Now, captain, these are the cottages of the 
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working slaves. The garden ground is allowed to 
them; and whatever they can make by its produce, 
or by their pigs and their poultry, is all their own." 

" But how are they subsisted V* 

^' By rations, as regularly served out as yours^ 
are on board of your vessel, and they have as 
much as they can consume." 

" Are they all single men?" 

" No, mostly married to slave girls on the 
estate: their wives live with them, unless they 
breed, and then they are removed up to the 



nurseries." 



" And what work do you exact from them ?" 

" Eight houi^ a day, except in crop time, and 
then we are very busy ; so that they have plenty 
of leisure to look after their own interests if they 
choose." 
'. <* Do they ever lay up much money ?" 

" Very often enough to purchase their freedom, 
if they wished it." 

** If they wished it ["replied Mr. Berecroft, 
with surprise. 
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^' Yes ; without explanation, that may appear 
strange to you, and still more strange, the fact, 
that freedom offered has often been refused. A 
man who is a clever workman ai^ s^ caq>enter, or 
any other trade, will purchase his. freedom if he 
can, because artisans can obtain very high wages 
here ; but a slave who» if I may u§^ the term, is 
only a common labourer, wpuld ha^ly support 
himself^ and lay by nothing for hi^ ol^ age. They 
are aware of it« I have offered emaacipation to one 
or two who have grownold, andtb^y bf^ve refused 
it, and now remain as heir-looms on the estate, 
provided with every thing, and doing little, or no 
work, if they please. You saw that old man 
sweeping under the portico? Well, he. does that 
every day, and it is all he has, ^ done for these 
five years. Now, if you please, we will go 
through the plantations, and visit the sugar- 
mills." ; • ^ , V. 1? 

They passed the slaves, who were at work 
hoeing between the cattes; and certainly, if 
an estimate of their condition was to be taken 
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by the iioise and laughter with which they be- 
guiled their labour, they were far from demanding 
pity. 

** But, I must confess, that there is something 
in that cart-whip which I do not like," observed 
Newton. 

" I grant it ; but custom is not easily broken 
through ; nor do we know any substitute. It is the 
badge of authority, and the noise of it is requisite 
to summon them to their labour. With me it is sel- 
dom used, for it is not required; and if you were 
captain of a man-of-war I should answer you as I 
did Captain C ; to wit — I question much whe- 
ther my noisy whip is half so mischievous as your 
silent cat." 

The sugar-mills, stables of mules, boilers, 
coolers, &c. were all examined, and the party 
returned to the plantation house. 

" Well, captain, now you have witnessed what 
is termed slavery, what is your opinion? Are 
your philanthropists j justified in their invectives 
against us?" 
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'' First assure me that all other plantations are 
as well regulated as your own," replied Mr. Bere- 
croft. 

" If not, they soon will be : it is the interest 
of all the planters that they should ; and by that, 
like all the rest of the world, they will be 
guided." 

'^ But still there have been great acts of cruelty 
committed ; quite enough to prepossess us against 
you as a body." 

** I grant that such has been the case, and may 
occasionally be so now ; but do not the newspa- 
pers of England teem with acts of barbarity ? men 
are the same every where. But, sir, it is the mis* 
fortune of this world, that we never know when to 
stop. The abolition of the slave-trade was an act 
of humanity, worthy of a country acting upon an 
extended scale, like England ; but your philan- 
thropists, not content with relieving the blacks, 
look forward to the extermination of their 0¥m 
countrymen the whites — who upon the faith and 
promise of the nation were induced to raibark 
their capital in these islands." 
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" Doubtless they wish to abolish slavery alto- 
gether," replied Berecroft, 

" They must be content with having abolished 
the horrors of it, sir," continued the planter. *' At 
a time when the mart was open, and you could 
purchase another slave to replace the one that had 
died from ill treatment, or disease, the life of a 
slave was not of such importance to his proprietor 
as it is now. Moreover, the slaves imported were 
adults who had been once free ; and torn as they 
were from their natural soil and homes, where 
they slept in idleness throughout the day, they 
were naturally morose and obstinate, sulky and 
unwilling to work. This occasioned severe punish-* 
ment ; and the hearts of their masters being in- 
durated by habit, it often led to acts of barbarity. 
But slavery, since the abolition, has assumed a 
milder form — it is a species of botid- slavery. 
There are few slaves in existence who have not 
been bom upon the estates, and we consider that 
they are more lawfully ours." 

"Will you explain what you mean by more 
lawfully r' 
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^' I mean, captain, (for instance,) that the fa- 
ther of that boy, (pointing to one of the negro 
lads who waited at breakfast,) was my slave ; 
that he worked for me until he was an old man, 
and then I supported him for many years until he 
died. I mean, that I took care of this boy's mo- 
ther, who, as she bore children, never did any 
work after her marriage, ond has since been only 
an expense to me, and probably will continue to 
be so for some years. I mean, that that boy was 
taken care of, and fed by me until he was ten 
years old, without my receiving any return for the 
expense which I incurred ; and I therefore con- 
sider that he is indebted to me as a bond slave, 
and that I am entitled to his services ; and he in 
like manner, when he grows too old to work, will 
become a pensioner as his father was before 
him." 

" I perceive the drift of your ai^ument ; you 
do not defend slavery generally." 

''No ; I consider a man bom free and made a 
slave, is justified in resorting to any means to 
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deliver himself; but a slave that I have reared is 
lawfully a slave, and bound to remain so> unless 
he can repay me the expense I have incurred. 
But dinner is ready, captain; if you wish to ai^e 
the matter farther it must be over a bottle of claret." 

The dinner was well dressed, and the Madeira 
and claret, (the only wines produced,) of the best 
quality. Their host did the honours of his table 
with true West Indian hospitality, circulating the 
bottle after dinner with a rapidity which would 
soon have produced an effect upon less prudent 
visitors ; and when Mr. Berecroft refused to take 
any more wine he ordered the ingredients for 
arrack punch. 

** Now, Mr. Forster, you must take a tumbler 
of this, and I think that you '11 pronounce it excel- 
lent.'' 

''Indeed!" — replied Newton. 

** Nay, I will take no denial ; don't be afraid ; 
you may do any thing you please in this cUmate, 
only be temperate, and don't check the perspira- 
tion." 
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"Well, but," observed Newton, who placed 
the tumbler of punch before him, ** you promised 
to renew your aigument after dinner; and I should 
like to hear what you have to urge in defence of 
a system which I never have heard defended 
before." 

'* Well/' replied his host^ upon whom the wine 
and punch had begun to take efiect^ "just let me fill 
my tombler s^in to keep my lips nioisty and then 
I '11 prove to you that slavery has existed fromt 
the earliest times, and is not at variance with the 
religion we profess. That it has existed from the 
eailiest times, you need only refer to the book of 
Genesis; and that it is not at variance with our 
religion, I must refer to the fourth commandment. 
How can that part of the commandment be con^ 
strued, 'and the stranger that is within thy gates V 
To whom can this possibly apply but to the slave ? 
After directing that the labour of all the house- 
hold, * man-servant and maid-servant' should cease, 
it then proceeds to the ox and the ass, and the 
stranger that is within thy gates. Now, gentle-. 
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men^ this cannot be applied to the stranger in the 
literal sense of the word, the hospitality of the 
age forbidding that labour should be required of 
him. At that time slaves were brought from 
foreign lands, and were a source of traffic, as may 
be inferred by the readiness with which the Ish- 
maelites purchased Joseph of his brethren, and 
resold him in Egypt. 

" Nay, that slavery was permitted by the Al- 
mighty is fully proved by the state of the Jewish 
nation until He thought proper to bring them out 
of the house of bondage. 

" If then the laws of God provided against the 
ill treatment of the slave, slavery is virtually ac- 
knowledged, as not being contrary to his divine 
will. We have a farther proof, subsequent to the 
mission of our Saviour, that the apostles consi- 
dered slavery as lawful.*' 

" I remember it: you refer to Paul sending back 
the runaway slave Onesimus. Well, I '11 admit 
all this," replied Mr. Berecroft, who had a great 
dislike to points of Scripture being canvassed 
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after dinner ; " and I wish to know what infer- 
ence you would draw from it." 

''That I was just coming to : I assert that my 
property in slaves is therefore as legally mine as 
my property in land or money ; and that any at- 
tempt to deprive me of either is equally a rob^ 
beryy whether it be made by the nation, or by an 
individual. But now, sir, allow me to ask you a 
question ; show me where liberty is ? — Run over 
all the classes of society, and point out one man 
who is free." 

Mr. Berecroft, who perceived the effect of the 
arrack punchy could not refrain from laughing 
as he replied, " Well, your friend Mr. Kingston, 
is he not free ?" 

" Free ! not half so free as that slave boy who 
stands behind your chair. Why, he is a mer- 
chant, and whether he lives upon a scale of 
princely expenditure, whether wholesale or retail, 
banker or proprietor of a chandler's shop, he is a 
speculator. Anxious days and sleepless nights 
await upon speculation. A man with his capital 
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embarked, who may be a beggar on the ensuing 
day, cannot lie down upon roses ; he is the slave 
of Mammon. Who are greater slaves than sail- 
ors ? So are soldiers, and all who hold employ 
under government. So are politicians; they are 
slaves to their tongues, for opinions once ex- 
pressed, and parties once joined, at an age when 
reason is borne down by enthusiasm, and they are 
fixed for life against their conscience, and are 
Hnable to follow its dictates without blfesting their 
characters. Courtiers are slaves, you must ac- 
knowledge. *' 

" I beg your pardon," interrupted Kingston, 
**but I perceive that you make no distinction be- 
tween those ^enthralled by their own consent, and 
against it." 

" It is a distinction without a difference," re- 
plied the planter, " even if it were so, which it is 
not, but in particular cases. The fact is society 
enthralls us all. We are forced to obey laws, to 
regard customs, to follow the fashion of the day, 
to support the worthless by poor-rates, to pay 
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taxes, and the io^rest of a debt which others have 
contracted, or we must go to prison/' 

** And the princes and rulers of the land — do 
you include them V inquired Newton. 

'^ They are the greatest of all ; for the meanec^ 
peasant has an advantage over the prince in the 
point on which we most desire to be free — that of 
the choice in his partner in life. He has none, 
but must submit to the wishes of his people, and 
trammelled by custom, must take to his bed one 
whom he cannot take to his heart.'' 

" Well, by your account there is nobody free, 
unless it be Liberty herrelf." 

** Why, sir," rejmned the planter, " to prove to 
you that I was correct when I asserted that there 
was no such thing in this world as liberty, para- 
doxical as it may appear. Liberty is but Liberty 
when in bondage. Release her, and she ceases 
to exist ; she has changed her nature and cha- 
racter; for Liberty unrestrained becomes lAcen- 
tiousness.'' 

^^ Well," said Mr. Kifigston, lau^hins with the 
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rest at this curious remark, ^^ as you have now 
arrived at your climax, vnth your leave we will go 
to bed." 

'^ Have I convinced you V demanded the 
planter, taking the tumbler from his lips. 

" At least you have silenced us. Now, if you 
please, we will put on our coats and retire to our 
apartments." 

"Yes, — do," replied the other, who was not 
very steady ; ** do— or you may check the per- 
spiration. Boy Jack, where are the lights ? Good- 
night, gentlemen." 

The negro led the way to a large room with 
two beds in it for Newton and the master of the 
brig. Having first pointed out to them that there 
was a jug of sangoree, ''suppose gentlemen 
thirsty," he wished them good-night, and left the 
room. 

" Well, Newton," said Mr. Berecroft as soon 
as they were alone, "what do you think of the 
planter?" 

" I think that, considering his constant advice to 
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be temperate, he swallowed a very large quantity 
of arrack punch." 

'' He did indeed; but what think you of his 
arguments V 

'' I hardly can say, except that none of them 
were sufficiently convincing to induce me to be a 
slave proprietor. We may perhaps, as he asserts, 
have contented ourselves with the shadow instead 
of the substance; but even the shadow of liberty 
is to be venerated by an Englishman.'' 

'' I agree with you, my boy. His discourse did 
however bring one idea into my head; which is, 
that there is a remarkable connexion between 
religion and slavery. It was in a state of bondage 
that the Jews were prepared to receive the pro- 
mised land, and whenever they fell off from the 
true worship they were punished by captivity. 
It was through the means of slavery that the 
light of the true faith was first brought to our 
island, where it has burnt with a purer flame 
than elsewhere ; for, if you recollect, the beauty of 
some EngUsh children exposed for sale at Rome, 
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assisted by a Latin pun, caused the introduction 
of Christianity into Great Britain; and who knows 
but that this traffic^ so offensive to humanity, has 
been permitted by an All wise Power with the 
intent that some day it shall be the means of in- 
troducing Christianity into the vast regions of 
. Afirican idolatry V 

" True," observed Newton, " and the time may 
not be far distant." 

*' That, it is impossible to calculate upon. He 
worketh by his own means, which are inscrutable. 
It was not the cause of virtue, but a desire that 
vice might be less trammelled, which introduced 
the Reformation in England. The more we at- 
tempt to interfere with the arrangements of the 
Almighty, the more we shall make evident our 
own folly and bhndness, and his unsearchable 
and immutable wisdom.-— Good-night, my boy." 
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CHAPTER XV. 

LvcT. Are all these wretches slaves ? 
Stanley. All sold, thej and their posterity, all slaves. 
LucT. O ! miserable fortune ! 
Bland. Most of them know no better, bat were 
Bora so, and only change their masters. 

Oroonoko. 

The party were up at an early hour on the en- 
suing mornings that they might enjoy the delight- 
ful freshness of the air^ which so soon evaporates 
before the scorching rays of the tropical sun. 
They were joined at breakfast by the doctor who 
attended the estate, and who had called in to an- 
nounce the birth of a little negro boy in the early 
part of the night. 

*' Who did you say, doctor?" answered the 

VOL. I. K 
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planter, " Mattee Sally? Why, I thought Jane 
Ascension was in advance of her." 

" They were running it neck and neck, sir/' 
replied the surgeon. 

** How is she — quite hearty?'* 

^' Quite, sir ; but very anxious about the child's 
name, and requests to speak with you as soon as 
you have breakfasted." 

" We will go to her. You have no idea," ob- 
served the planter to Mr. Berecroft and Newton, 
'* what importance these people attach to the 
naming of their children. Nothing but a fine long 
name will satisfy them. I really believe, that if I 
refused her, or called the boy Tom, she would eat 
dirt. I believe we have all done ; Boy Jack, 
bring the sangoree. Doctor, I dare say that 
your clay wants moistening, so take the fii'st 
pull." 

This important commencement and finale to the 
repast having been duly administered, they pro- 
ceeded to the range of buildings before mentioned, 
kx one of which they foimd the lady tn the straw. 
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sitting up^ and showing her white teeUi at her 
master's approach^ as if nothing very particular 
had occurred. 

'* Well^ Mattee, how are you V* said the planter. 
" Where's the piccaninny?" 

*' Ab umhere, sar — keep im warm," replied the 
woman^ pointing to a roll of blanket^ in which the 
little creature was enveloped. 

'* Let us see him^ Mattee." 

" No, sar, too cold yet — ^bye bye, massa, see 
um ; make very fine sleep now. — Suppose white 
piccaninny, suppose black piccaninny — all same, — 
hke plenty sleep. Um know very well, hab plenty 
work to do bye bye — sleep all'-dey can, when 

lilly." 

-•* But you'll smoUier him,'^ observed New- 
ton. 

*' Smoder him !- -what dat — eh?-r-I know now 
massa mean, stop um breath. — No : suppose him 
no smoder before, no smoder now, sar. Massa," 
continued the woman, turning to the planter, 
" no ab name for piccaninny ?" 

'* Well, Mattee, we must find one ; these gen- 
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tlemen will give him a name. Come, captain, 
what name do you propose V 

'^ Suppose we christen him Snub/^ replied 
Berecroft, winking at the rest. 

" Snob ! What sart a name you call dat, sir?" 
replied the woman^ tossing up her head. Snob ! 
no, sar, you 'front me very muchl Snob not 
proper name.'' 

" Well, then, Mr. Forster," said the planter, 
" try if you can be more fortunate." 

" What do you think of Chrononhotontholo- 
gus ?" said Newton to the woman. 

*^ Eh ! what dat ? — say dat again, sar," replied 
the woman. 

" Chrononhotonthologus." 

" Eh ! dat real fine name for piccaninny,'* cried 
the woman, with delight in her countenance. 
" Many tanky, sar. Chrdton — polygarse." 

" No, no," replied Newton, laughing ; '* Chro- 
nonhotonthologus. " 

" Es, hab um now — Hoton — tolyglass. 

*• No, that's only part. Chronon — hoton — 
thologus." 
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« I gee — very fine name — Proton — choton — 

pollyglass^»'' 

" Yes, that 's nearer to it,'* replied Newton^ 

" Well, then, that point 's settled/' said the 
planter to the woman. " Is it all right, Mattee V' 

" Es, massa ; many tanks to gentleman — ^very 
fine name, do very well, sar." 

Doctor, put the name down opposite the register 
of the birth. Now, Mattee, aU 's right, good 
bye," said the planter, leaving the room and (oU 
lowed by the others* 

*' Do you really mtend to call the child by that 
name?" inquired Mr. BereCroft. 

''Why not? it pleases the woman, and is as 
good as any other; it is of no consequence* 
They almost all have names, certainly not quite 
so long as the present ; but, as they grow longer^ 
their names grow shorter. This name will first be 
abbreviated to Chrony : if we find that too long^ 
it will be reduced again to Crow; which, by the 
bye, is not a bad name for a negro," said the 
planter, laughing at the coincidence^ 
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Read^y did you ever perchance, when in a 
farm-yard, observe a hen or other domestic fowl, 
who having poimced upon half a potatoe or some- 
thing of the same description, too large fo be 
bolted down at once, tries to escape with her 
prize, followed by all the rest, until she either 
drops it or eludes their vigilance ? If so, you 
form some idea of a negro woman with a hard 
if^ord in her mouth ; which, although she does not 
know the meaning of, she considers as an equal 
treasure. 

Newton bad turned ^ound to the court-yard, in 
the centre of which several women were sitting 
down at various employments; when one, who 
had been busied in some little offices for the 
Woman whom they had just visited, and had in con- 
sequence been present at the choice of the name> 
took her seat with the party in question. To se- 
veral queries put to her, she replied with extreme 
hauteur, as if she considered them aa impertinent, 
and frowned upon her companions most majesti- 
cally. 
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After a short time she rose» and turning 
round, with the look of an empress, said, " Now,- 
I shall go look after my Hoton-poton-polly- 
bass." 

'* Eh ?*' cried one, opening her eyes with 
wonder. 

** What dat ?" screamed another. 

** How you call dat long ting?" demanded a 
third. 

'* Eh ! you tupid black tings," replied the 
proud possessor of the new word, with a look of 
ineffable scorn, " you no know what um call Poton- 
hoton-poU-fass. Me wo tell you," continued she> 
as she walked away, leaving the others almost 
zehite with envy and astonishment. 

Shortly after this Mr. Kingston with his party 
took their leave of the hospitable old planter, and 
commenced their return to Bridgetown. They 
had not proceeded farther than a quarter of a mile 
when, ascending a little hill, Newton discovered' 
that a negro was assisting his own ascent by 
hanging on to the tail of his mule. 
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How you do this morning, sar?" said the 
man, grinning, as Newton looked round. 

" I'm very well, sir, I thank you; but I'm 
afraid I shall not be able to keep up with the rest» 
if my mule has to pull you up hill, as well as 
carry me." 

'^ Es, sar, mule go faster. Massa not under- 
stand, mule very obstinate, , sar. Suppose you 
want go one way, he go anoder-^-suppose you 
pull him back by tail, he go on more." 

" Well, if that 's the case, you may hold on. 
Do you belong to the plantation ?" 

** No, sar, me free man. Me work there ; car- 
penter, sar." 

*' A carpenter. ! how did you learn your trade, 
and obtain your freedom ?" 

" Lam trade board man-of-war, sar — man-of- 
war make me free." 

Mr. Berecroft, who had been listening to the 
colloquy, took up the discourse. 

" Were you bom in this country T" 

" No, sar ; me Ashantee man." 
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'^ Then how did you come here ?" 

'* Why, sar, ab very fine battle in Ashantee 
country. Take me and send me down to coast ; 
sell me for slave. Go on board French schooner 
— ^English frigate take schooner, send me to 
Sarra Leon.'* 

** Well, what did you do there ?" 

** Bind prentice, sar, to Massa Cawly, for far- 
teen years — all the same as slave ; work very hard ; 
yam bad; plenty fever in dat country — much better 
here." 

" Then how did you get away from Sierra 
Leon ?" 

" Go to sleep one day in de bush — tieves 
come steal me; take me down to coast, sell me 
again," 

" Well, where did you go then?" 

" Bard schooner again, sar. Another man-of- 
war take schooner in West Indies ; send her in 
prize. Keep me and some on board becase 
want hands; keep me, becase speak little 
English," 
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" How did you like a man-of-war ?" inquired 
Newton. 

** Man-of-war very fine place ; but all slave 
there^japtain steal menevery ship he come to— 
But sailor no tink so : ebery night we all sing 
Britong nebber, nebber, nebber, will be slave. 
Make me laugh, sar/' continued the man, show- 
bg his teeth with a broad grin. 

*' What was the frigate's name ?" 

" Very fine name^ sar, call her Daddy Wise."* 

*' How long were you on board of her ?" 
. " Far year, sar; learn carpenter trade — go to 
England — pay off — get plenty money — come out 
here in marchant vessel.— England very fine place, 
but too much cold," said the negro, shuddering at 
the bare recollection. 

** Now tell me," said Kingston, " of course 
you recollect bemg in your own country ? — which 
do you like best — that or this ?" 

** Ashantee very good country — Barbadoes very 

* Dedaigneute, we suj^se. 
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good country. Ashantee nebber Work, hab no 
money — ^here plenty work, plenty money." 

** Well, but where would you rather be, here or 
there V 

** Don't know, sar. Like to find country where 
no work, plenty money." 

" Not singular in his opinion," observed 
Newton. 

''Men do all work here, sar; women only talk," 
continued the negro. '' My country^ men nebber 
work at all — ^women do all work, and feed men." 

" Then what does the man do?** inquired Bere- 
croft. 

" Man, sar," replied the negro proudly, " man 
go fight — go kill." 

" Is that all r 

*' Yes, sar, that all." 

'' So, you then mean to say, that if you could 
go back to Ashantee now, you would remain 
there ?" 

" Yes, sar, stay there — do no work — sleep all 
day — ^make women feed me." 

** How inveterate is early habit V^ observed Mr« 
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Berecroft. *^ This man, although free in a civi- 
lised country^ would return to his idleness, and 

« 

resume his former ignorance/' 

"And so would every slave not bomin the country. 
It requires one or two generations to destroy this 
savage nature," replied Kingston. " I believe idle- 
ness, like gout, to be an hereditary disease, either 
in black or white ; I have often observed it in the 
latter. Now, until man labours there is no chance 
of civilisation ; and, improved as the race of Africa 
have been in these islands, I still think that if 
manumitted, they would all starve. In their own 
country nature is so bountiful that little or no la- 
bour is required for the support of life ; but in 
these islands the soil, although luxuriant, must 
be nurtured." 

*' You do then look forward to their ultimate 
freedom ?" inquired Newton. 

" Most assuredly. Already much has been 
done, and if not persecuted, we should be able 
and wiUing to do much more." 

'* The public mind in England is certainly 
much inflamed against you," said Berecroft. 
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*Mt 18 ; or )rather> I should say, the more 
numerous public composed of those persons un- 
able to think for themselves, and in consequence^ 
led by others, styling themselves philanthropists, 
but appearing to have very Jesuitical ideas with 
regard to truth. This I have no hesitation in as- 
serting, that if philanthropy had not been found 
to have been so very profitable, it never would 
have had so many votaries: true philanthropy, 
like charity, begins at home. Observe how the 
papers teem with the misery of the lower classes 
in England, yet this affects not the West India phi- 
lanthropist. You perceive not their voices raised 
in behalf of their suffering countrymen. They 
pass tiie beggar in the street ; they heed not the 
cry of starvation at home ; but every where raise 
petitions for emancipation ; or, in fact, for the de- 
struction of the property of others. That it is an 
invidious property, I grant, and I wish I could 
dispose of mine ; but that is hot so easy. My 
ancestors embarked their capital in these islands 
upon the faith and promises of the country, when 
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opinions were very different from what they are 
BOW, and I cannot help myself. However, the 
time will come when England will bitterly rue 
the having listened to the suggestion^ and outcries 
0f these interested people/^ 

" I do not understand you : —how do you 
mean ?" 

** I said before, that it was on the faith of the 
country that we embarked our property iu these 
islands. You are not perhaps aware, that when 
in the reign of Queen Anne the Assiento treaty 
was made, by which we obtained the privilege 
of supplying all the islands with slaves, it was 
Considered as one of the most important acquisi- 
tions that could 1>e obtained. Public opinion has 
now changed ; but if a nation changes her opi- 
nion, she must at the same time be jtist. Let the 
country take our estates and negroes at a fair 
valuation, and we shall be most happy to surren- 
der them. If she firees the slaves without so doing, 
she is guilty of robbery and injustice, and in- 
fringes on the constitution of the country, which 



OR, THE MERCHANT SERVICE. 231 

protects all property, and will of course allow us 
to decide upon our own measures.'' 

*^ May I inquire what those would be ?" 

" Throwing off the yoke, declaring ourselves 
independent, and putting ourselves under the 
protection of America, who will gladly receive 
us, aware that we shall be a source not only of 
wealth but of security." 

** Would America risk a war to obtain these 
islands V 

" She would be foolish not to do so ; and Eng- 
land w(Hild be more than foolish to engage in ^ne. 
It is true, that if not inunadiately supported by 
America, England might create a scene of af- 
fusion and bloodshed in the colonies; but the 
world has too oflen had the severe lesson, that 
colonies once detaching themselves are nevet to 
be regained. England would therefore be only 
entailing an useless expense, however gratifying 
it might be to her feelings of revenge.'* 

« 

" But do you think that this is likely to oc- 
cur?" 
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*' I do, most c6rtainly> if those who govern con- 
tinue to listen to the insidious advice of the party 
denominated ' Saints ;' and I am afraid that it 
will not be until these islands are separated from 
the mother-country that she will appreciate their 
value. Our resolution once formed, we white 
slaves (for slaves we are) will not flinch ; and 
the islands of the Caribbean Sea will be inrolled 
as another star, and add another stripe to the inde- 
pendent flag, which is their natural protector/' 
*' I trust that will never come to pass.'' 
^' And so do I, Mr. Berecroft, for I am an 
Englishman, and love my country, and the loss of 
these colonies would be a blow from which Eng- 
land would never recover." 

*' You forget her extensive colonies in the East." 
" I do not ; but the West Indies add to her 
wealth and her commercial prosperity, to her 
nursery of seamen and her exhausted revenue. 
They, on the contrary, add only to her grandeur, 
for they cost the country three millions a- year; 
and I doubt whether at that expense it is worth 
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while to retain any colony, however vast and ex- 
tensive it may be. I consider, that if the East 
India ports were open to all the world, and the 
territory governed by its former princes, England, 
with all the competition which would take place, 
would yet be a gainer ; and, on the other hand, 
I know that by the loss of these islands she 
would find a decrease of millions in her revenue.'' 

** Then the philanthropists must pay the na- 
tional debt ?" observed Newton, laughing. 

** They be d — —d!** replied Kingston, who was 
warm with his argument ; '* they would not pay 
a farthing.^' 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

The sea-breached vessel can no longer bear 
The floods that o'er her burst in dread career. 
The labouring hull already seems half filled 
With water, through an hundred leaks distilled: 
Thos drenched by every wave, her riven deck, 
Stript and defenceless, floats a naked wreck. 

Falconer. 

Newton remained at Bridgetown, under the 
roof of Mr. Kingston, for more than three weeks, 
by which time the brig was laden, and waiting 
for convoy to proceed to England. 

Mr. Berecroft had made every preparation for 
his voyage, when an unexpected circumstance 
occurred, which eventually proved the occasion 
of great hardship and danger to Newton. This 
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was, the master of a large ship, belonging to the 
same owners, and then lying in Carlisle Bay, to 
proceed homeward by the same convoy, had so 
ingratiated himself with a wealthy widow residing 
upon the island, that rather than he should again 
trust himself to the fickle element, she had 
been induced to surrender up to him her plan- 
tation, her negroes, and her fair self, all equally 
bound to honour and obey through their future 
lives. 

Mr. Berecroft, in consequence of this resigna* 
tion of his brother captain, was Appointed to the 
command of the larger vessel ; and Jackson, the 
first-mate, ordered to take the command of the 
Eliza and Jane. This was a sad blow to Newton, 
and one which he could not avoid, as Mr. Bere- 
croft could not take him in his new ship, all 
the subordinate situations being already filled 
up. 

At first, he was incUned to quit the brig ; but 
by the advice of Mr. Berecroft and Kingston, he 
was persuaded to go the passage home, as he 



236 NEWTON forster; 

was now first-mate of the vessel, and would incur 
forfeiture of all wages if he broke the articles 
which he had signed at Liverpool. Unpleasant 
as, the prospect was, he was farther induced by 
Berecroft's assurance, that now Jackson was pro- 
vided for, he would arrange with the owners 
that Newton should be appointed the first-mate 
of his own ship, as soon as they arrived in 
England. 

In a few days the men-of-war made their ap- 
pearance. Newton, who had remained on sfaoi^ 
until the last moment, shook hands with his 
friendly patron, and thanking Mr. Kingston for 
his kindness, went on board of the vessel with 
a sorrowful and foreboding heart. 

Nor was he at all inclined to cheer up as he 
stepped on the deck of the brig, and beheld 
Jackson with a handspike, still brandished over 
his head, standing across the body of one of 
the seamen, whom he had just dashed to the 
deck with the implement in his hand. At the 
sight of Newton, the wrath of the new captain 
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appeared to be increased. He eyed him male- 
volently, and then observed with a sneer, " that 's 
what all skulkers may expect on board of my 
vessel." 

Newton made no answer^ and Jackson went 
forward, where the remainder of the crew were 
heaving up the anchor with the windlass. Newton 
walked up to the seaman^ who appeared still 
insensible, and examined him. The iron plate at 
the end of the handspike had cut deep into the 
skull, and there was every appearance of a cotk" 
tusion of the brain. 

Calling the boy who attended the cabin, New- 
ton, with his assistance, carried the man below, 
and laid him in his berth. He then repaired on 
deck, and took the helm, the anchor of the brig 
being atrip. In a quarter of an hour the sail was 
on her, and she followed the course steered by 
the men-of-war, who were about to run through 
the other islands, and pick up several vessels, who 
were for their protection. 

" If you expect an easy berth as first-mate, 
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you are mistaken^ my joker/' said Jackson 
to Newton, as he steered the vessel ; " you 've 
skulked long enough, jand shall now work double 
tides, or take the consequence. If you don't, 
I '11 be d— d !" 

" I shall do my duty, Mr. Jackson," replied ' 
Newton, " and fear no consequences." 

^^ Indeed ! you saw how I settled a skulk just 
now ; — beware of his fate !" 

^^ I neither anticipate it nor fear it, Mr. Jack- 
son. If it comes to handspikes, two can play at 
that game. I rather think that before many hours 
cure over you will be sorry for your violence, for 
I believe that man to be in considerable danger. 
Even now, I should recommend you to demand 
sui^ical assistance from the frigate." 

" Demand it, if you dare — I am captain of 
this ship, sir. The rascal may die and be d — d!" 

To this disgusting speech Newton made no re- 
ply. He had made up his mind to put up with 
every thing short of downright aggression, and 
for three days more, he obeyed all orders, how- 
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ever arbitrary and however annoying. During 
this period the man who had been injured became 
gradually worse ; his illness increased rapidly, 
and on the fifth day he became delirious and in 
a state of high fever, whai Newton again pointed 
out the propriety of asking surgical aid from one 
of the men-of-war. This suggestion was answered 
by Jackson^ who was now really alarmed^ with a 
volley of oaths and execrations, ending with a 
flat refusal. The crew of the brig murmured, 
and collected together forward, looking occasion- 
ally at the men-of-war as they spoke in whispers 
to each other; but they were afraid of Jackson's 
violence, and none ventured to speak out. Jack- 
son paced the deck in a state of irritation and 
excitement as he listened to the ravings of his 
victim, which were loud enough to be heard all 
over the vessel. As the evening eclosed, the men, 
taking the opportunity of Jackson's going below, 
went up to Newton, who was walking aft, and 
stated their determination that the next morning, 
whether the master consented to it or not, they 
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would hail the frigate^ and demand surgical as^ 
sistance for their shipmate. In the midst of the 
colloquy Jackson, who, hearing the noise over- 
head of the people coming aft, had a suspicion 
of the cause, and had been listening at the bot- 
tom of the ladder to what was said, came up the 
hatchway, and accusing Newton of attempting 
to raise a mutiny, ordered him inunediately to 
his cabin, stating his intention of sending him 
on board of the frigate the next morning to be 
placed in confinement. 

" I shall obey your order," replied Newton, 
*' as you are in command of this vessel. I only 
hope that you will adhere to your resolution of 
communicating with the frigate." So saying, he 
descended the companion hatch. 

But Jackson, who, both from the information of 
the cabin-boy, ^d the fact that the incoherent 
ravings of his victim became hourly more feeble, 
thought himself in jeopardy, had no such intenr 
tion. As the night closed in, he remained on 
deck gradually taking off first one sail and then 
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another, until the brig was left far astern of the 
rest of the convoy, and the next morning there 
was no other vessel in sight ; then, on pretence 
of rejoining them, he made all sail, at the same 
time changing his course, so as to pass between 
two of the islands. Newton was the only one 
on board who understood navigation besides Jack- 
son, and therefore the only one who could prove 
that he was escaping from the convoy. He was 
in confinement below ; and the men, whatever 
may have been their suspicions, could not prove 
that they were not steering as -they ought. 

About twelve, o'clock on that day the poor 
sailor breathed his last. Jackson, who was pre- 
pared for the event, had already made up his 
mind how to proceed. The men murmured, and 
proposed securing Jackson as a prisoner, and 
offering the command to Newton. They went 
below and made the proposal to him; but he re- 
fused, observing that until it was proved by the 
laws of the land that Jackson had murdered their 
shipmate, he was not guilty, and therefore they 

VOL. I. L 
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had no right to dispossess him of his command ; 
and until their evidence could be taken by some 
of the authorities he must remain ; farther point- 
ing out to them, that as he could be seized im- 
mediately upon his arrival at an English port^ or 
falling in with a man-of-war during their pas- 
sage, the ends of justice would be equally an- 
swered; as if they committed themselves by taking 
the law into their own hands. 

The men, although not satisfied, acquiesced, 
and returned to their duty on deck. Jackson's 
conduct towards them was now quite altered ; he 
not only treated them with lenity, but supplied 
them with extra liquor' and other indulgences, 
which, as captain, he could command. Newton, 
however, he still detained under an arrest, watch- 
ing him most carefully each time that he was 
necessitated to come on deck. The fact was, 
Jackson, aware that his life would be forfeited 
to the laws of his country, had resolved to wreck 
the brig upon one of the ree& to the northward, 
then take to his boats, and escape to one of the 
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French islands. At his instigation, the body of 
the man had been thrown overboard by some of 
the crew, when they were in a state of half-in- 
toxication. 

Newton, who had been below four days, had 
retired as usual to his hammock, when a sudden 
shock, accompanied 'by the fall of the masts by 
the board, woke him from a sound sleep to all 
the horrors of shipwreck. The water pouring 
rapidly through the sides of the vessel, proved 
to him that there was no chance of escape ex- 
cept by the boats. The shriek, so awful when 
raised in the gloom of night by seamen antici- 
pating immediate death, the hurried footsteps 
above him, the confusion of many voices, with 
the heavy blows from the waves against the side 
of the vessel, told him that the danger was immi- 
nent, even if escape were possible. He drew 
on his trousers, and rushed to the door of his 
cabin. Merciful Heaven ! what was his surprise, 
his horror, to find that it was fastened outside. 
A moment's thought at the malignity of the wretch 
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(for it was indeed Jackson, who, during the night, 
had taken such steps for his destruction) was 
followed by exertions to escape. Placing his 
shoulders against his sea-chest, and his feet 
against the door, his body in nearly a horizontal 
position^ he made a violent effort to break open 
the door. The lock gave way, but the door did 
not open more than one or two inches, for Jack-* 
son, to make sure, had coiled down against it a 
hawser which lay a few yards farther forward in 
the steerage, the weight of which the strength 
of no five men could remove. Maddened with 
the idea of perishing by such treachery, Newton 
again exerted his frantic efforts — again and again, 
without success.. Between each pause, the voices 
of the seamen asking for the oars and other 
articles belonging to the long-boat, proved to him 
that every moment of delay was a nail in his 
coffin. Again and again were his efforts re- 
peated with almost superhuman strength; but the 
door remained fixed as ever. At last, it occurred 
to him that the hawser, which he had previously 
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ascertained by passing his hand through the 
small aperture which he had made, might only 
lay against the lower part of the door, and that 
the upper part might be free. He applied his 
strength above, and found the door to yield: by re- 
peated attempts he at last succeeded in kicking 
the upper pannels to pieces, and having forced 
his body through the aperture, Newton rushed 
on deck with the little strength he had remain* 
ing. 

The men — ^the boat — ^were not there: he hailed, 
but they heard him not; he strained his eyes, 
but they had disappeared in the gloom of the 
night, and Newton, overcome with exhaustion 
and disappointment, fell down senseless on the 
deck. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

Falaoori* I btTe heard. 

Have read bold fables of enormity. 
Devised to make men wonder, and confirm 
The abhoirence of our nature ; but this hardness 
Transcends all fiction. 

Law op Lombaroy. 

We must now relate what had occurred on deck 
during the struggle of Newton to escape from his 
prison. At one o'clock^ Jackson had calculated 
that in an hour, or less, the brig would strike on 
the reef. He took the helm from the man who 
was steering, and told him that he might go 
below. Previous to this, he had been silently 
occupied in coiling the hawser before the door of 
Newton's cabin, it being his intention to desert 
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the brig) with the seamen, in the long-boat, and 
leave Newton to perish. When the brig dashed 
upon the reef, which she did with great violence, 
and the crew hurried upon deck, Jackson, who 
was calm, immediately proceeded to give the 
orders which he had already arranged in his 
mind; and the coolness with which they were 
given quieted the alarm of the seamen, and al« 
lowed them time to recall their scattered senses* 
This, however, proved unfortunate for Jackson. 
Had they all hurried in the boat at once, and 
shoved off, he would in all probability have been 
permitted to go with them, and Newton, in the 
hurry of their self-preservation, would have been 
forgotten ; but his cool behaviour restored their 
confidence, and, unhappily for him, gave the sea- 
men time to reflect. Every one was in the boat ; 
for Jackson had . quietly prepared and put into 
her what he considered requisite, when one of 
the men .called out for Newton. 

" D — n Newton now! — save your own lives, 
my lads. Quick in the boat, all of you/' 
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*' Not without Mr. Newton !" cried the men, 
unanimously. '* Jump down, Tom Williams, 
and see where he is; he must sleep devilish 
sound." 

The sailor sprung down the companion hatch, 
where he found the hawser coiled against the 
door, and heard Newton struggling inside. It 
was enough. He hastened on deck and told his 
companions; adding, that *' it would take half 
an hour to get the poor fellow out, and that 's 
longer than we dare stay, for in ten minutes the 
brig will be to pieces." 

" It is you, you murdering rascal, who did it V* 
cried the man to Jackson. " I tell you what, my 
lads, if poor Mr. Newton is to die, let this scoun- 
drel keep him company." 

A general shout proclaimed the acquiescence 
of the other seamen in this act of retributiye 
justice. Jackson, with a loud oath, attempted 
to spring into the boat, but was repelled by the 
seamen : again he made the attempt with dread- 
ful imprecations. He was on the plane-sheer of 
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the brigy and about to make a springs when a 
blow from a handspike (the same handspike 
with which he had murdered the unfortunate 
seaman) struck him senseless^ and he fell back 
into the lee-scuppers. The boat then shoved off, 
and had not gained more than two cables' lengths 
from the vessel^ when Newton effected his escape 
and ran on deck^ as nan*ated in our last chapter. 

The brig had now beat up so high on the reef, 
that she remained firmly fixed upon it ; and the 
tide having ebbed considerably^ she was less 
exposed to the beating of the waves. The sun 
was also about to make his appearance^ and it 
was broad daylight when Jackson first came to 
his recollection. His brain whirled, his ideas 
were confused, and he had but a faint reminis- 
cence of what had occurred. He felt that the 
water washed his feet, and with a sort of instinct 
he rose and staggered up to windward. In so 
doing, without perceiving him, he stumbled over 
the body of Newton, who also was roused up by 
the shock. A few moments passed before either 
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could regain his scattered senses ; and, at the 
same time, both sitting up on the deck, at about a 
yard distant, they discovered and recognised each 
other. 

Newton was the more collected of the two, for 
Jackson's insensibility had been occasioned by 
bodily-— his, by mental concussion. The effect of 
the blow was still felt by Jackson; and although 
recovered from the stupor, a dull, heavy sensation 
affected his eyesight, and confused his ideas. 

The sight of Newton went far to recover Jack- 
son, who started up as if to grapple with the 
object of his hatred. Newton was on his legs at 
the same moment, and retreating, seized upon 
the handspike which lay on the deck, close to 
where Jackson had been struck down, and placed 
himself in an attitude of defence. Not a word 
was exchanged between them. They remained 
a few seconds in this position, when Jackson, 
whose brain was again affected by the violence of 
his feelings, dropped down upon the deck in a 
renewed state of insensibility. 
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Newton had now time to look >about him, and 
the prospect was any thing but cheering. It was 
almost low water^ and in every direction he per- 
ceived reefs of coral rock, and large banks of 
sand; with deep channels between them, through 
which the tide flowed rapidly. The reef upon 
which the brig had been grounded was of sharp 
coral ; and^ in the deeper parts, the trees could 
be discerned; extending a sub-marine forest of 
boughs ; but it was evident that the reef upon 
which the vessel lay was^ as well as most of the 
otherS; covered at high water. As a means of 
escape, a small boat was still hanging over 
the stern, which Newton was able to manage 
either with her sails or her oars, as might be 
required. 

As there was no time to be lost, and the only 
chance of escape remained with the boat, Newtcm 
commenced his arrangements. The mast and sails 
were found, and the latter bent ; — a keg was filled 
with water, — a compass taken out of the binnacle, 
— a few pieces of beef, and some bread collected 
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in a bag, and thrown in. He also procured some 
bottles of wine and cider from the cabin : these he 
stowed away carefully in the little locker, which 
was fitted under the stern-sheets of the boat. In 
an hour every thing was ready ; and, throwing into 
her some pieces of spare rope, and a small grapnel 
to anchor with, there being still sufficient water 
alongside to float her, Newton gradually lowered 
one tackle and then another, until the boat was 
safe in the water. He then hauled her up along- 
side, made her fast by the painter, and stepped 
her mast. 

All was now ready : — ^but to leave Jackson to 
be washed away by the returning tide, when 
the brig would unquestionably go to pieces? — 
Newton could not do it. True, he had sought 
his life, and still displayed the most inveterate 
rancour towards him ; and Newton felt convinced 
that no future opportunity would occur, that his 
enemy would not profit by, to insure his destruc- 
tion. Yet, to leave him — a murderer ! — with all 
his sins upon his soul, to be launched so unpre- 
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pared into the presence of an offended Creator ! — 
It was impossible — ^it was contrary to his nature 
and to the religion which he professed. How 
could he hope for the Divine assistance in 
his perilous undertaking, when he embarked on 
it, regardless of the precept to forgive his 
enemy? 

Newton ascended to that part of the deck where 
Jackson laid, and roused him. Jackson awoke 
as from a deep sleep, and then stared at Newton, 
who, as a precaution, held the handspike in his 
hand. 

" Mr. Jackson/' said Newton, " I have roused 
you to let you know that the boat is now ready, 
and that I am going to shove off." 

Jackson, who recollected the scene of the 
previous night, and perceived Newton standing 
over him with the handspike, appeared wholly 
unnerved. In point of muscular power, Newton 
was his superior, independent of the weapon in 
his possession. 

" Not without me ! — ^not without me !" cried 
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Jackson^ raising himself on his knees. ^* For 
mercy's sake, Mr. Newton, do not leave me to 
this horrid death \" 

*' You would have left me to one even more 
dreadful," replied Newton. 

** I beg your pardon ! — Pardon me, Mr. New- 
ton, I was drunk at the time — indeed I was. 
I don't know what I do when I 'm in liquor. — 
Don't leave me ! — I '11 obey your orders, and do 
any thing you wish ! — I 'U wait upon you as your 
servant ! — I will indeed, Mr. Newton !" 

*' I neither ask that you will obey my orders, 
nor wait upon me," replied Newton. ** All I 
request is, that you will lay aside your wanton 
animosity, and exert yourself to save your life. 
For what you have already attempted against me, 
may God forgive you, as I do ! For what you 
may hereafter attempt, you will find me prepared. 
Now follow me into the boat." 

Without farther exchange of words Newton, 
followed by Jackson, went into the boat and 
shoved off. The weather was moderate and the 
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wind light. There were two islets which Newton 
had marked, which apparently were not covered 
at high water, one about ten miles distant in 
the supposed direction of the land, for Newton 
had shrewdly guessed the locality of the reef; 
and the other about two miles fix>m the first, far- 
ther out, with trees growing to the water's edge. 
To this latter Newton proposed pulling, and wait- 
ing there until the next morning. When they 
were both in the boat, Newton finding that the 
wind was contraiy, unshipped the mast, and 
taking the foremost oar, that Jackson might not 
sit behind him, desired him to take the other. 
The tide, which was now flood, and swept out to 
the southward, obliged them to pull at an angle 
to reach their intended destination. It was not un- 
til sunset that, with great exertion, they fetched 
the island nearest to the land, not the one that 
was covered with trees, as they had intended. As 
soon as the boat was secured, exhausted with fa- 
tigue, they both threw themselves down on the 
sand, where they remained for some time. Having 
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recovered a little, Newton procured from the 
boat some of the supplies which they required, 
and after satisfying their hunger in silence, they 
both lay down to repose. Newton, who was still 
afraid of Jackson's diabolical enmity, which his 
silence imphed to be again at work, closed his 
eyes, and pretended for some time to be asleep. 
As soon as it was dark, he rose, and first listen- 
ing to the breathing of his comrade, who ap- 
peared to be in a sound slumber, he walked away 
from him about one hundred yards, so that it 
would be difiBcult to find him; he placed the 
handspike under his head for a pillow, and, worn 
out with mental and bodily fatigue, was soon in 
a state of oblivion. 

His sleep, although profound for three or four 
hours, was subsequently restless. The mind, when 
agitated, watches for the body, and wakes it 
at the time it should be on the alert. Newton 
woke up: it was not yet daylight, and all was 
hushed. He turned round, intending to get up 
immediately ; yet, yielding to the impulse of wearied 
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nature, he again slumbered. Once he thought 
that he heard a footstep, roused himself, and 
listened; but all was quiet and stilly except the 
light wave rippling on the sand. Again he was 
roused by a sort of grating noise ; he listened, and 
all was quiet. A third time he was roused by a 
sound like the flapping of a sail : he listened — ^he 
was sure of it, and he sprung upon his feet. It 
was dawn of day, and as he turned his eyes to- 
wards the beach, he perceived to his horror that 
the boat was indeed under sail, Jackson, who 
was in it, then just hauling aft the main-sheet, and 
steering away from the island. Newton ran to 
the beach, plunged into the sea, and attempted to 
regain the boat ; but he was soon out of his depth, 
and the boat running away fast through the wa- 
ter. He shouted to Jackson, as a last attempt. 
The scoundrel waved his hand in ironical adieu, 
and continued his course. 

" Treacherous villain !" mentally exclaimed 
Newton, as his eyes followed the boat. " Was it 
for this that I preserved your life in return for 
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your attempts on mine ? Here then must I die of 
starvation ! — God's will be done !" exclaimed he 
aloud^ as he sat down on the beach, and covered 
bis face with his hands. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

For now I stand as one upon a rock, 
Environed with a wilderness of sea, 
Who marks the waxing tide grow wave by wave, 
Eipecting ever when some envious surge 
Will ia his briuish bowels swallow hun. 

Shakspeare. 

The tide was on the ebb when Newton was left 
in this desolate situation. After some minutes 
passed in bitterness of spirit^ his natural courage 
returned ; and although the chance of preserva- 
tion was next to hopeless^ Newton rose up, re- 
solved that he would use his best efforts^ and trust 
to Providence for their success. His first idea 
was to examine the beach, and see if Jackson had 
left him any portion of the provisions which he 
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had put into the boat ; but there was nothing. 
He then walked along the beach, following the re- 
ceding tide, with the hope of collecting any shell- 
fish which might be left upon the sands ; but here 
again he was disappointed. It was evident, there- 
fore, that to stay on this islet was to starve ; 
his only chance appeared to remain in his capa- 
bility of reaching the islet next to it, which, as we 
have before mentioned, was covered with trees. 
There, at least, he might find some means of sus- 
tenance, and be able with the wood to make a 
raft, if nothing better should turn up in his 
favour. 

The tide swept down towards the islet, but it 
ran so strong that there was a chance of his being 
carried past it ; he therefore determined to wait 
for an hour or two, until the strength of the cur- 
rent was diminished, and then make the attempt. 
This interval was passed in strengthening his 
mind against the horror of the almost positive 
death which stared him in the face. 

It was about an hour before low water that 
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Newton walked into the sea, and commending 
himself to Providence, struck out for the islet, 
keeping his course well to windward, to allow for 
the tide sweeping him down. To use a nautical 
phrase, he " held his own " extremely well, until he 
reached the centre of the channel, where the water 
ran with great velocity, and bore him down rapidly 
with the stream. Newton struggled hard ; for he 
was aware that the strength of the current once 
passed, his labour would be comparatively easy ; 
and so it proved : as he neared the shore of the 
islet, he made good way ; but he had been carried 
down so far when in the centre of the stream, th^t 
it became a nice point, even to the calculation of 
hope, whether he would fetch the extreme point 
of the islet. Newton redoubled his exertions, 
when, within thirty yards of the shore an eddy as- 
sisted him, and he made sure of success; but 
when within ten yards, a counter current again 
caught him land swept him down. He was now 
abreast of the very extreme point of the islet ; a 
bush that hung over the water was his only hope ; 



262 NEWTON forster; 

with three or four desperate strokes he ex- 
hausted his remaining strength, at the same time 
that he seized hold of a small bough. It was de- 
cayed — snapped asunder, and Newton was whirled 
away by the current into the broad ocean. 

How constantly do we find people running into 
real danger, to avoid imaginary evil ! A mother 
will not permit her child to goto sea, lest it should 
be drowned, and a few days afterwards it is kicked 
to death by a horse. Had the child been per- 
mitted to go afloat, he might have lived and run 
through the usual term of existence. Wherever 
we are, or wherever we may go, there is death 
awaiting us in some shape or another, sooner or 
later; and there is as much danger in walking 
through the streets of London as in ploughing the 
foaming ocean. Every tile over our heads con- 
tains a death within it, as certain if it were to fall 
upon us, as that occasioned by the angry sui^e, 
which swallows us up in its wrath. I believe, 
after all, that as many sailors, in proportion, run 
out their allotted span as the rest of the world 
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that are engaged in other apparently less danger- 
ous professions ; although it must be acknowledged 
that occasionally we do become food for fishes. 
'* There is a tide in the affairs of men/' says 
Shakspeare ; but certainly^ of all the tides that 
ever interfered in a man's prospects, that which 
swept away Newton Forster appeared to be the 
least likely to ** lead to fortune." Such however 
was the case. Had Newton gained the islet which 
he coveted, he would have perished miserably * 
whereas, it will soon appear, that although his 
sufferings ace not yet ended, his being carried 
away was the most fortunate circumstance which 
could have occurred, and proved the means of his 
ultimate preservation. 

Newton had resigned himself to his fate. He 
ceased from farther exertion, except such vtR was 
necessary to keep him above water a little longer. 
Throwing himself on his back, he appealed to 
Heaven for pardon, as he floated away with the 
stream. That Newton had as few errors and 
follies to answer for as most people, is most cer- 
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tain ; yet even the most perfect soon run up along 
account. During our lives our sins are foi^otten, 
as is the time at which they were committed ; but 
when death is certain, or appears to be so, it is then 
that the memory becomes most horribly perfect, 
and each item of our monstrous bill requires but a 
few seconds to be read, and to be acknowledged 
as too correct. This is the horror of death; this 
it is which makes the body struggle to retain the 
soul, already pluming herself and rusthng her 
wings, impatient for her flight. This it is which 
constitutes the pang of separation, as the enfeebled 
body gradually relaxes its hold, and— all is over, 
at least on this side of the grave. 

Newton's strength was exhausted ; his eyes were 
fixed on the clear blue sky, as if to bid it farewell; 
and, resigned to his fate, he was about to give 
over the last few painful efforts, which he was 
aware could only prolong, not save his life, when he 
received a blow on his shoulders under the water. 
Imagining that it proceeded from the tail of a 
shark, or of some other of the ravenous monsters 
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of the deep, which abound among these islands, 
and that the next moment his body would be se- 
vered in half, he uttered a faint cry at the accu- 
mulated horror of his death ; but the next mo- 
ment his legs were swung round by the current, 
and he perceived, to his astonishment, that he 
was aground upon one of the sand-banks which 
abounded on the reef, and over which the tide was 
riuming with the velocity of a sluice. He floun- 
dered, then rose, and found himself in about one 
foot of water. The ebb-tide was nearly finished, 
and this was one of the banks which never showed 
itself above water, except during the full and 
change of the moon. It was now about nine 
o'clock in the morning, and the sun shone with 
great power. Newton, faint from want of Sus- 
tenance, hardly knew whether to consider this 
temporary respite as an advantage. He knew that 
the tide would soon flow again, and felt that his 
strength was too much spent to enable him to 
swim back to the islet which he had missed when 
he attempted to reach it, and which was more 
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than two miles from the bank upon which he then 
stood. What chance had he then bat to be 
swept away by the retam of the fide ? He almost 
regretted that it had not been a shaik instead of 
the sand-bank which had struck him; he would 
then have been spared a few hours of protracted 
misery. 

As Newton had foreseen, the ebb-tide was soon 
over; a short pause of ** slack water " ensued, and 
there was an evident and rapid increase of the 
water around him ; the wind too freshened, and 
the surface of the ocean was in strong ripples. As 
the water deepened, so did the waves increase in 
size : every moment added to his despair. He had 
now remained about four hours on the bank; the 
water had risen to underneath his arms, the waves 
nearly lifted him off his feet, and it was with dif- 
ficulty that he could retain his position. Hope de- 
serted him, and his senses became confused. He 
thought that he saw green fields, and cities, and 
inhabitants. His reason was' departing: he saw 
his father coming down to him with the tide, and 
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called to him for help, when the actual sight of 
something recalled him from his temporary aber- 
ration. There vwis a dark object upon the water 
evidently approaching. His respiration was al- 
most suspended as he watched its coming. At 
last he distinguished that it must either be a 
whale asleep, or a boat bottom up. Fortunately 
for Newton, it proved to be the latter. At last it 
was brought down by the tide to within a few 
yards of him, and appeared to be checked. New- 
ton dashed out towards the boat, and in a minute 
was safely astride upon it. As soon as he had reco- 
vered a little from his agitation, he perceived that 
it was the very boat belonging to the brig, in which 
Jackson had so treacherously deserted and left 
him on the island ! 

At three o'clock it was high water, and at five 
the water had again retreated, so that Newton 
could quit his station on the bottom of the boat, 
and walk round her. He then righted, and dis- 
covered that the mast had been carried away 
close to the step, but, with the sail, still remained 
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fast to the boat by the main-sheet^ which had 
jammed on the belaying pin, so that it still was 
serviceable. Every thing else had been lost out 
of the boat, except the grapnel, which had been 
bent, and which hanging down in the water, from 
the boat being capsized^ had brought it up when 
it was floated on the sand-bank. Newton, who 
had neither eaten nor drank since the night 
before, was again in despair, tormented as he was 
by insufferable thirst, when he observed that the 
locker under the stem-sheets was closed. He 
hastened to pull it open, and found that the 
bottles of wine and cider, which he had deposited 
there, were remaining. A bottle of the latter 
was soon poured down his throat, and Newton 
felt as if restored to his former vigour. 

At seven o'clock in the evening the boat was 
nearly high and dry. Newton baled her out, 
and fixing the grapnel firmly ih the sand, lay 
down to sleep in the stem-sheets, covered over 
with the sail. His sleep was so sound, that he 
did not wake until six o'clock the next morning, 
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when the boat was again aground. He refreshed 
himself with some wine, and meditated upon his 
prospect. Thanking Heaven for a renewed chance 
of escape, and lamenting over the fate of the un- 
prepared Jackson, who had evidently been upset, 
from the main-sheet having been jammed, Newton 
resolved to make for one of the English isles, 
which he knew to be about two hundred miles 
distant. 

The oars had been lost, but the rudder of the 
boat was fortunately made fast by a pennant. In 
the afternoon he drew up his grapnel, and made 
sail in the direction, as well as he could judge 
from the position of the sun, to the English isles. 
As the night closed in, he watched the stars, and 
steered his course by them. 

The next day came, and, although the boat 
sailed well, and went fast before a free wind, 
no land was in sight. Newton had again recourse 
to the cider and the wine. 

The second night he could hardly keep his 
eyes open ; yet, wearied as he was, he still con- 
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tinued his course, and never quitted his helm. 
The day again dawned^ and Newton's strength 
was gone, from constant watching ; still he bore 
up against it, until the sun had set. 

No land was yet to be seen, and sleep over- 
powered him. He took a hitch of the main-sheet 
round his finger, that, should the breeze freshen, 
he might be roused, in case he should go to sleep; 
and, having taken this precaution, in a few 
minutes the boat was steering herself! 
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